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PREFACE. 



THE editor of the following small Selection of Hymns, 
having offered his services as a singer in a newly-formed 
choir in the parish in which he resides, was requested by 
the rector, after a considerable time had elapsed, to col- 
lect for printmg the hymns WMch had then been used, 
and to add to them such others as he thought might be 
afterwards required. The selection ^»s made, approved, 
and printed in 1816 3 but it consisted of sixty-six hymns 
only, and the experience of eleven years has proved, that 
it did not contain so great a variety of metres as was de- 
sirable. To remove that defect, the editor, in preparing 
this second edition, referred to all the collections of sa- 
cred music and sacred poetry witliin his reach ^ and he 
has given one hymn at least in every measure which he 
found used in public worship. The number of metres 
in his present selection amounts to seventy-five, as will 
be found by the annexed table, while the metres for 
which music is given in Rippon's Collection of Hymn- 



Tunes are but thirty-eight. These hymns have been ex- 
amined by the same reverend gentleman, under whose 
sanction the first edition was printed; and his appio* 
bation may be considered a sufficient pledge, that thef 
contain no objectionable matter. The editor flatters 
himself tliat they will be found to embrace a sufficient 
variety of subjects, and that his book contains a greater 
diversity of metres than any other collection of hymns^ 
however large ; and he offers it to the attention of the 
public, under an impression, that it will consequently 
be very useful in those churches where hymns are used 
conjointly with the New Venion qi the Paalu^ ifod 
where a small number only is required. 

March, 1828. v- 
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SELECT HYMNS. 



PART I. 

HYMNS OF PRAISE AND THANKSGIVINa 



I. 

THE OMNIPOTENCE AND OMNIPRESENCE OF GOD. 

ETERNAL Power! thy high abode 
Becomes the majesty of God; 
Yet though k spreads beyond the bounds 
Where stars revolve their spacious rounds, 
Not heav*n thy presence can contain. 
Nor heav'n of heav*ns thy power restrain : 
Thee while the first archangel sings. 
He veUs his face beneath his wings. 

Lord, what shall earth and ashes do > 
We would adore our maker too. 
Meek, on our knees, to thee we cry. 
The great, the holy, and the hieh. 
Earth from afsir hath heard thy rame. 
And babes have learnt to lisp thy name ; 
But, oh ! the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind. 

B 
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FATHlSRofMferctesI ia%inronl 

What endless riches shine ! 
For ever be thy name adored 

For knowledge thus divine. 

Here the Redeemef& welcome voice - ^ 

Spreads heavenly peace around^ r 

And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the bliasful sound, 

O may thy heav nly pages be 

My first, my chief delight) 
And still new beauties may I see. 

And still increase in light . ; 

Divine Instructor, glorious Lord ! 

Be thou for ever near : 
Teach me to love thy sacred word. 

And view my Saviour there. 



m. 

JPRAISE TO GpD FROM ALU HIS WORKS* 

THE spacious firmament on high,. 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 
And spangled heav'ns, a shining frame. 
Their great original proclaim. 

Th* unwearied sun,, from day to day. 
Doth his Creator's power display. 



And publishes fo ev'Vy land 
The work of an almi^ty hand. 

SooK «8 tlie ev*nin^ shades pievaii 
The moon takes up tire wondifous tale^ 
And nightly to the lisf ning earth 
Repeal the story of her birth^ 

While all the stars that round her bum. 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. ' 

What though, in solemn ^lehce, all 
Move rbmid this dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though nor real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant oibs be found : 

In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice. 
For ever singing as they shine — * 
*' The hand that madb us is divine." 



IV. 

PRAISE tp ^Ot^ FdR HIS CRHlATIVEf PO^ER ANI) 

MERCV. 

THE bounty of Jehovah praise. 
Who heav'n's eternal sceptre sways : 
Thanks to the Lord of Hosts be paid» 
Who all the tribes of being made : 

For iVom the king of kings 

Eternal mercy springs. 



Hnf nt or. rsAMji 

O praise the God of gods on higb* 

Whose wiBdom fonnVi tbfi vBulted.skjTt 
And from the ooean^s deep domain >. 
Bade earth exaHi her ample plain.; 
For from the king^ ice* 

He gave the sun and moon their light. 
To goide the day and rule the night : 
He ranged the stan from pole to pc^. 
And tsuu^ht the |danets where to roll : 
For uom the king, &c. 

He guards the faithful from their foes — 
On all that breathes he food bestows: — 
Thanks then to him from earth to heav'n 
.In one united strain be giv*n, . 
For from the king, &c. 



V. 

OOD'S BLBSSINGS PERPETUAL. 

HOUSE of our Qod, with cheerful anthems ring, 
While all our lips and hearts his goodness ung. 
With sacred joy his wondrous deeds proclaim : 
Let ev*ry tongue be yocal with his name. 
The Lord is good: his mercy never-ending: 
His blessings in perpetual show'rs descending. 

Thou earth, enlightened by his rays divine. 
Pregnant with grass, and com, and oil, and wine ; 
Crown'd with his goodness, let thy nations meet, 
And grateful bow before his heavenly seat : 
With joyful thanks that libVal hand confessing. 
Which thro* each he^rt dilfiuieth ev'ry blessing. 



AJTD TBAflKMIlTIirO. 

Burst into preiae, my soul: all nature join : 
Angeb ana men» in hannony combine. 
While human years are measured by ibs sun» 
And while eternity its course shall lun^ 
Hiseoodness, in perpetual showers descending. 
Exalt in songs with rapture never-ending. 



VI.. 

Wt)RSHlP DUE TO GOD; 

COME sound his praise abroad. 
And hymns of glory sing; 

Jehovah is the sovereign Lord, 
The universal King. 
Praise ye the Lord. Halleluiah. 

He form*d the deeps unknown. 
He gave the seas their bound : 

The watery worlds are all bis own, 
And all the solid ground. 
Praise ye the Lord. Halleluiah. 

Come, worshipat his throne; 

Come, bow before the Lonl: 
We are his works and not our own — 

He form*d us by his word. 
Praise ye the Lord. Halleluiah. 

To-day attend his voice. 
Nor dare provoke his rod : 

Come hke the people of his choice. 
And own your sov'reig^ God. 
Praise ye the Lord. Halleluiah. 



BUMIUTY ANP TEAR 9ECOM1I9G Iff QVB FBMS9S* 

WITH hojy fear, with hmpble sopg. 

The mighty God our souls adore : 
Bev*rence and awe become the tongue. 

That speaks the wonders of his power. 

Sing to the Lord, who built the skies. 
The Lord, who reared this stately firame: 

From earth let sones of praise arise, 
And distant wonds repeat his name. 

He spake the wondrous word, and lo! 

Creation rose at his command : 
The rolling orbs their limit know. 

Guided by his ahnighty hand. 

Nature with open volume stands. 
To spread her Maker*s praise abroad ; 

On ev*ry labour of his hands 
Is stamped the image of a God. 

Proclaim his praise, ye powers on high ; ' ♦*" 
His praise let ev*ry region hear: r 

And while his name sounds thro* the iSL^^ ' 
Let humble mortals bow and fear. 



VIII. 

INVOCATION TO PRAISE. 

PRAISE the Lord : ye heavens adore him. 
Praise him, augels in the height: 



AKD 4rflARXionriira 

Son and moon, nejoioe before 'him : 
Bniae him, all yesttm and liglrt. 

Praise the LcHnd^ km he hath spoken- 
Worlds his mighty voioe obeyed s 

Laws which neiner shall be broken^ 
Por their guidance has he made. 

Praise the Lord for he is glorious : 
Never shall his promise fail. 

God hath made his saints viotorious 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

Praise the God of our salxation — 
Hosts on high his pow'r proclaim : 

Heav'n and-esurth^ and all creation, 
Laud and magnify his name. 



IX. 

AISE TO GOD FOS 9IS GBA^B AND TRUTH. 

GIVE thanks to God most high, 

The universal Lord, 
The sov*reign King oi kings. 
And be his grace adored. 
The Lord is good, theLordis|und« 
Great is his grace, his mercy sure; 
And the whole race of man shall fina 
His truth from age to age endure. 

How mighty is his hand ! 

What wonders hatli he done! 
He form'd the earth and seas. 

And spreads the heavens alone! 
The Lord is good, &c. 
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UVUIUTY ANP FE4B HECOinifO Iff OVB IPIUIAVS. 

WITH hojv fear, with humble ^ug. 

The mighty Qod our souk adore : 
Bev*ience and awe become the tongue. 

That speaks the wonders of his power. 

Sine to the Lord, who built the skies. 
The Lord, who xear*d this stately firame: 

From earth let sones of praise arise, 
And distant wonds lepeaA his name. 

He spake the wondrous word, and lot 

Creation rose at his command : 
The rolling orbs their limit know. 

Guided by his almighty hand. 

Nature with open volume stands, 
To spread her Maker*s praise abroad ; 

On ev*ry labour of his hands 
Is stamped the image of a God. 

Proclaim hispraise, ye powers on high : ' «' 

His praise let ev*ry region hear : *- 

And while his name sounds thro* the iSi^i 



Let hmnble mortals bow and fear. 
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VIII. 

INVOCATION TO PRAISE. 

PRAISE the Lord : ye heav'ns adore him. 
Praise him, angels in the height: 



AMD -cHAiiKiaivma. 

Son and moon, lejoioe befoveluni : 
Praise him» all ye staq} and light 

PiawetbeliOnU for he hath spcawn— 
Worlds his mighty voice obey'd : 

Laws which never shall be brokeny 
Por their guidance has he made. 

Praise the Lord for he is glprioijs: 
Never shall his promise fail. 

God hath made his saints victories : 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

Praise the God of our saJxation— 
Hosts on high his pow'r proclaim ; 

. Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify tus name. 



IX. 

AISE TO GOD FOB HIS GBAiCE AND TRUTH. 

GIVE thanks to God most high, 

The universal Lord, 
The sovereign King ci kin^s. 
And be his grace adored. 
The Lord is good, the Lordis Jund, 
Great is his grace, his mercy sure; 
And the whole race of man shall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 

How mighty is his hand ! 

What wonders hatli he done! 
He formed the earth and seas. 
And spreads the heavens alone ! 
The Lord is good, &c. 
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His wisdon fianaed thesim. 
To crown the day with Ught$ 

The moon and twinkling itars. 
To cheer the darksome night 
The Lord is good, &c. 

Give thanks aloud to God— 
To God, the heavenly Kingj 

And let the spacious earth 
His works and glories sing. 
The Lord is goody &c. 



THE SUPREMACY OF G0O« 

LDFT your voice, and joyful sing. 
Praises to your heav'nly King ; 
For his blessings far extend. 
And his mercy knows no end. 
Be the Lord your noblest theme. 
Who of gods i& God supreme : 
He, to whom all lords beside 
Bow the knee, and veil their pride : 

Who asserts his just command 
By the wonders of his hand : 
He, whose wisdom, throned on high. 
Built the mansions of the sky : 
He, who bade the watery deep 
Under earth's foundations sleep. 
And the orbs that sild the pole 
Through the boundless eth^ roU^" 



Thee, O sun, whoee powMul ny 
Rules the empiie of the &y ; 
You, O moott and stais, whose light 
Gilds the darkness of the night : 
He with food sustains, Oearth» 
All who claim from thee their birth ; 
For his blessings far extend, 
And his mercy knows no eod. 



XL 

PRAISE TO GOD FOR HIS POWER A^D ORAX>S. 

BEFORE Jehovah*s awful throne. 

Ye nations, bow with sacred joy : 
Know that the Lord is God alone '^ 

He can create and he destroy. 

His sov're^ pow'r, without our aid. 
Made us of clay and form*d us men ; 

And when, like wand'ring sheep, westray'd. 
He brought us to his fold again. 

We'll crowd his gates with thankful songs: 
High as the heavens our voices raise : 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill his courts with sounding praise. 

Wide as the world is his command. 

Vast as eternity his love : 
Firm as a rock his truth shall stand. 

When rolling worlds shall cease to move 



WITH hojv fear, with humble song. 

The mightv Qod our souls adore : 
Bev*rence and awe become the tonguet 

That speaks the wonders of' his power. 

Sing to the Lord, who built the skies. 
The Lord, who reared this stately frame: 

From earth let sones of praise arise, 
And distant wonds repeat his name. 

He spake the wondrous word, and lot 

Creation rose at his command : 
The rolling orbs their limit know. 

Guided by his almighty hand. 

Nature with open volume stands. 
To spread her Maker's praise abroad ; 

On ev*ry labour of his hands 
Is stamped the image of a God. 

Proclaim his'praise, ye powers on high ; ' »*' 

His praise let ev'ry region hear: 
And while his name sounds thro* the Ay» 

Let humble mortals bow and fear. 



VIII. 

INVOCATION TO PRAISE. 

PRAISE the Lord : ye heav'ns adore him. 
Praise him, angeb in the height: 



AHD-VBAKKionriira. 

Sun and moon, lejoioebeforeiiim: 
Fraiae him, all yestasp and light. 

Praise the Lord, for he hath mokea-— 
Worlds his mighty voice ofiey'd: 

Laws which never shall be broken, 
VoT their guidance has he made. 

Praise the Lord for he is glorious : 
Never shall his promise £pdl. 

God hath made his saints victorious : 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

Praise the God of our salj^on — 
Hosts on high his pow'r proclaim : 

Heav'n and eaurth^ and all creation, 
Laud and magnify (us name. 



JX. 

AISE TO GOD FOn 9IS GBAjCE AND TRUTH. 

GIVE thanks to God most high. 

The universal Lord, 
The sovereign King of kin^. 
And be his grace adored. 
The Lord is good, the Lordis ]dnd* 
Great is his grace, his mercy sure; 
And the whole race of man shall fina 
His truth from age to age endure. 

How mighty is his hand ! 

What wonders hatli he done ! 
He form'd the earth and seas» 

And spreads the heav'ns alone ! 
The Lord is good, &c. 
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XIV. 

GOD Oim PRESERVER. 

T0G6d, theonlywiae. 
Our Saviour and our Kin^, 
Let all ihA saints, below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

Tis his almighty love, 
His counsel^ and bis care. 
Preserve us safe from sin and death. 
And every hurtful snai«. 

To our redeeming God, 
Wisdom with power belongs : 
Then to his glorious majesty 
Sii^ everlasting songs. > 

Glory, hobocnr, praise, and power, 
Be unto the Lamb for even 
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer. 
Halleluiah* Praise the Lord. 



XV. 

PRAISE DUE PROM ALI. THINGS. 

BEGIN the high celestial strain, 
My ravish'd soul; and sing 

A solemn hymn of grateful praise 
To heaven's almighty King. 



Ere men adoredf (» angels knew 
Or praised thy wondrous name* 

Thy h\va, O sacied Spring of Life» 
And glory were tlus same. 

Tkke the glad buiden. of his name. 

Ye cloudsy, as ye arise. 
Whether to deck the golden roorn^ 

Or shade^the evening skiepi^ - 

Bear it, ye winds, on aU your, wings*. : 

To distant clin{i/es^away. 
And round the wid&'extended world .. 

The lofty theme convey* 

Long let it warble round the ^heres» . 

And echo through the sky. 
Till angeb, wi^ immortal skilly 

Improve the hannony* 

Thy num*rous works do praise thee tbu8» 

And shall we silent ]be ? 
No: rather let us cease to breathe* . 

Than cease from praising thee 
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XVI. 

THE POWER AND GRACE OF GOD ETERNAL^ 

THE Lord Jehovah reigns. 

And heav*nly state maintains. 
His head with awM glories crowa'd. 

Array'd in robes of light. 

Begirt with sovereign might. 
And rays of majesty juound. 



14 ammtm tmLV/t 



Uphdd br Ay eMttttadi 
Toe >ff«rld steoMly flfaf^ 
And skies iQid stsuni 6bef tiry W(M; 
Thv throoe triB ft(*tf otf b%fa 

Berore the stany sky. 
Eternal is thy kingdoitfv l^- 



Let a«m ftatkntf n(|g6, 
And afl tfaeir pow*n engage; 

:Let swelling tides assault the sky : 
The termrs of thy fuewik 
Shall beat their ifiadn(B8V d6^. 

Thy throne for ev^ seEtufsob' Hi^. 

« 

Thy promises are true. 

Thy grace ib e^w ne# r 
There fiz*d thy chnrch shall ne^tf remcyye. 

Thy saints with holy fear 

Shall in thy oeiuts tfjppear, 
.And sing thine everlasting love. 



xvn, 

PRAISE TO GOD FOR HIS tOTE. 

GRATEFUL notes and numbers brings 
While Jehovah*8 praise we sing. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Be thy glorious name adored. 

Men on earth and saints above, 
Sing the great Redeemet's love. 
Lond, thy mercies never foil ! 
.HaU, celestial goodness, hailf 



Though iinwodli]r.ofthb»fiv^ 
Still our hallduiab heiit 
Purer praiae wd hopetD; bnsg# 
When with ssM^stbore we sia^ . 

Lead us to thai blissfiil irtate^ 
Where thou reign*st saptemdj great. 
Look with pity frood thy Hbsaloe^ 
And aend thy Holy Spii^ down. 

While on earth ondaifiUto stay. 
Guide our footstq^^iittite way ^. - 
Till we come to r^gac wi& thae* 
And thy glorious greatness see : 

Then with angels we'H again 
Wake a louder, louder nbBUioP'. 
There in joyful 8iMtg» of piaise^ 
We*ll our grateftd voices raise: 

There no tongue shall silent be : 

All shall join in harmony^ 

That through heav*n*s att-spaciou$ round 

Thy praise, O God, may ever sound. 

Lord, thy mercies never fail! 
Haily celestial goodness, hail! 
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xvm. 

THE WISDOM' OP GOD IN CREATION. 

ERE God had built the mountains^ 

Or raised the fruitful hills 9 
Before he fUPd tbe foimtains 

That fed the running nils; 
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vTmra w pbamk 

In me, {rom^evedaadoigy 

The wondecful I AM 
Found pleasures never-wasting-^ 

And Wisdom is my name. 

When like a tent to dwell in 

He spread the skies abroad* 
And swathed about the swelling 

Of ocean*6 mighty flood. 
He wrought by weight and measure. 

And I was with him then— 
Myself the Father's pleasine, 

And mine the sons of men. 

Thus Wjsdom*s worda discover 

Thy glory and thy grace, 
Thon everlasting lover 

Of our unworthy laoe ! 
Thy gracious eye surv^'d us 

Ere stars were seen above : 
In wisdom thou hast made us. 

And died for us in love. 



XIX. 

FRAISE TO THE REDEEMER.' 

GLORY to God on high f 
Let heaven and earth reply, 

Prais» ye his name : 
His love ana grace adore. 
Who all our sorrows bore : 
Sing aloud evermore — 

"Worthy the Lamb." 



AMD TBAltlCBOirnrOk 

Jesus, our Lord amd 66d, 
Bore sm*s tremendous load : 

Praise ye his name. 
Tell what his &nn hath done, 
What spoils from death he won \ 
Sing his great iiame alone — 

« Worthy the Lamb." 

While they around the throne 
Chearfnliy join in one, 

Praising his name ; * 
Those who have felt his blood 
S^ing their peace with God, 
Proclaim his fame abroad — 

•* Worthy the Lamb." 



It 



^n«M 



XX. 
PRAISE FOR god's MERCY TO 8INNERS4 

• 

IN sones of sublime adoration and praise. 

Ye pilgrims for Zion who press. 
Break forth, and ei^t the great Ancient of Days, 

His rich and distinguishing grace. 

O had he not pitied the stale you were in. 
Your bosoms his love had ne'er felt : 

You all would have lived, would have died too in sin, 
And sunk with the load of your guilt. 

Then give all the glory to his holy name — 

To him all the glory belongs : 
Be yours the high joy still to sound forth his fame. 

And crown him in each of your songs< 
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XXI. 

PRAISE TO CHRIST FOR REDEMPTdON.. 

LET US love the Lord, who bought us* 

Pitied us when enemies, 
Call*d us by his grace and taught us» 

Gave \jA ears and gave us eyes. 

He has washed us with his blood. 

He presents our souls to God. 

Xet us sing, though fierce temptation 
Threaten hard to bear us down; 

For tbe Lord, our strong aalvatioDy 
Holds in view the conq'rofs crown. 
He who washed us with his blood» 
Soon will bring us home to God, 

Let us praise, and join the chorus 
Of the saints enthroned on high : 

Heretthey trusted him before us— 
Now their praises fill the sky : 
** Thou hast wash'd us with thy blood« 
^« Th(5u art worthy, Lamb of God," 



xxn. 



THE OREATOR^S POWER AND GOODNESS INEX- 
PRESSIBLE. 

THE sun, through trackless space 
That walks his destined way. 
To light and warm this lower wodkl 
And give the day ^ 



AND TBitnvsoiTiiro. 

Irbe polar moon, that shines 
By his reflected light : 
And countless stars, that gild and cheer 
The gloomy night; 

The sea, that bounds the knd 
And rolls unnumbered waves: 
The many-tinted woods, that spread 
Their shady leaves; 
The fields, whose weighty ears 
Conoesd the golden^in ; 
The tribes that skim the yidding air 
Or tread the plain : 

The whole of these, O Lord, 
And all things else I see. 
With grateful praises should be sung. 
And sung by me. 
Thy goodness shed on earth 
They utter as they can ; 
But, oh! too mighty is the ta^ 
Even for man! 
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xxnL 

PRAISE TO GOD, THE PRESERVER. 

BLESSED be thy name for ever. 
Thou of life the guard and giver. 
Thou canst guard thy creatures sleeping^ 
Heal the heart long broke by weeping. 
God of stillness and of motion. 
Of the desert and the ocean. 
Of the mountain, ix)ck, and river; 
Blessed be thy name for ever« 

c 2 
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HTXNS OF PBAI8B 

Thou who slumVrest not nor deepest. 
Blest are they thou kindly keepest, 
God of ev*nmg*8 parting ray. 
Of midnights gloom, and dawning day 
That rises from the azure sea 
Like breathines of eternity. 
God of life, that fade shall never. 
Blessed be thy name for ever. 



XXIV. 

TRUST IN god's PROYIDENGE. 



WHILE life thro* our veins by thy favour shall flow. 
Thy praise will we ung in thy temples below, 
Jehovah, whose hand fontt'd heaven's numberkn host* 
Whose wisdom th' invisible atom may boast. 

Unfathomed, Lord, are the fitness and skill 
Which nature displays, as she doeth thy will : 
Unfathomed too are the works of thy mmd. 
On the spirit of man, on the fate of mankind- 

As earthquake and lightning, the flood and the stormt 
Though their uses are hidden, thy bidding perform ; 
So passion's wild warfare, man's pioneness to sin, 
Thy purposes work in the world that* s within. 

Por th' innocent pleasures our senses afford. 
For joys of the spirit, we thank thee, O Lord ; 
And though earthly sorrows our bosoms may ml. 
We'll still praise thy goodness, and bend to thy will 



4HD TBAincsoivuia. 
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xxv: 



PRAISE to GOD. 



PRAISE the Lord, who reigns above. 
And keeps his courts bdow : 

Praise the holy God of love. 
And all his greatness show. 

Praise him for his noble deeds^ 
Ptaise him for his matchless pow'r : 

Him, from whom all good proceeds, 
Let earth and heaven adore. 

Publish, spread to all around. 
The great Immanuel's name : 

Let the trumpet* s martial sound 
Him Loud of hosts proc^Utim. 

Piaiae him ev*ry tuneful string. 
All the reac^ of heav'nly art : 

All the. powers of music bring, . 
The music of the heart. 

Him, in whom they move and live^ 

Let ev*ry creature sing ; 
Glory to their Maker give, ' 

And homage to their King : 
Hallowed be his name beneath. 
As in heaven on earth adored : 
Praise the Lord in ev'ry breath — 

Let all things praise the Lord. . 
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X3CVI. 

SUPPLICATION AND PRAISE TO OOD OUR VOPB. 

O BLESSED Lord! thy poise we slug. 
Our earthly hope, our heavtily king! 
Our grateful prayers to thee ascend, 
O G«o» our radier and our friend ! 

Those hearts which thou hast caused to beat, 
Exhaustless homage shtdi repeat : 
Those lips which Siou hast taught to move 
Shall speak our gratitude uid loye» 

To tliee our hearts we meddy raise. 
And sing our blessM Redeemer's praise. 
O God, all potent, just, and mild! 
Receive ana bless each suppliant childi 

From thee benignant mercy flows 
Our life and health thy eoodneB riiows: 
That life and health on Siee depend, 
O God, our fitliier, king, and friend. 



xxvn. 



GOD, THE GIVER OP PROSPERITY, AND OUR TRUST 

IN ADVERSiTY. 

PRAISE to God, immortal praise. 
For the love that crowns our days; 
Bounteous source of ev*ry joy. 
Let thy praise our tongues employ : 



*•<'<«/] 
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For fhn bksBings of the field. 
For the stores the aardens yidd» 
For the vine's exalted juice. 
For the generous olive's use : 

Flocks that whiten all the plain. 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain. 
Clouds that drop their fattening dews, . 
Suns that temp'rate warmth diffuse: 

All that spring with bounteous hand: 
Scatters o'er the smiling land. 
All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich overflowing stores : — 

These to thee, our God, we owe> 
Source whence all our blessings flow ; ; 
And for these our souls shall raise / 
Grateful vows and solenm praise. 

Yet shoiiidd rising whklwindatear 
From ita stem the rip'ning gai : 
Should the fig-tree's blasted shoot 
Drop her green, untimely fruit: 

Should the vine put forth no moie. 
Nor the olive yield her store : 
Thoi^ the sick'ning flocks should fall^ , 
And Sie herds desert the stsdl : 

Should thine altered hand restrain ■ 
The early and the latter raip. 
Blast each opening bud of. joy. 
And the rising year destroy : 

Yet to thee our souls sliall raise 
Gratefiil vows and solemn praise; . 
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And, when ev'ry blessing 's flown» 
Love thee for thyself alone. 



xxvin. 



ON THE GREATNESS OF GOD.. 



BLESS God, O my soul, rejoice in his name.. 

O Lord, let my voice thy greatness proclahn : 
Surpassing in honour, dominion and might. 
Thy throne is the heaven, thy robe is tl^ light. 

The sky we behold a curtain displayed : 
The chambers of^eaven on wators are kid. 
The clouds are a chaiiot thy glory to bear: 
On winds thou ait wafted— *thou ridest on tor. 

As rapid as fire, thy angels on high 
Convey thyco^miands: thy ministers fly. 
The earth on its basis eternal sustained, 
h fix'd in. the station thy wisdom ordained. 

Rejoice then, O Lord, in glory secu^: 
The works thou hast made through ages endure ; 
Yet, awed by thy praence, when thou drawest near. 
Smoke bursts from the mountains, earth trembles with fear. 

Thus, Lord, let me »ng, thy glory to raise: 
Delightful the strain when tuneid to thy praise. 

The vile have their su£rrings, the just their reward. 

Bless God, O my spirit! O praise ye the Lord. 
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AVD VBAirKMnviiia 
XXIX. 

PRAISE. 

O AZURE vaults! Ocrystal aky ! 

The world's transparent cmopy, 
.Break your long silence, and let mortals know. 
With what contempt you look on things below» 

O light! thou&irest, fiist of things. 
From whom all joy, all beauty springs^ 

O praise th* almighty Rider of the globe, 

Wno useth ibse as hjs imperial roM ! 

Gieateyeofall, ^ose glorious ray. 
Rules the bright empire of the da^', 
O praise his name, without whose purer light. 
Thou hadst been hid in an abyss of night! 

Ye mists and vapours, hail and snow* 
And you who through th^xsoncave blow. 
Swift to perform the mandates of his word. 
Whirlwinds and tempests, praise th* almighty Lordf 

Let the wide world his praises fing, 
From whom its various blessings spring : 
Let echoing anthems make his praises known. 
On earth Im footstool, as in heav'n his throne. 



. XXX. 

PRAISE TO JEHOVAH. 

BEGIN, my soul, rejoicing. 
Begin the lofty strain : 



InaoBgsofjoy 
Your notes employ. 
And smg Jehovah^s name* 
And ye who dwell above the skies 
So &r from human miseries. 
Repeal the theme again. 
Halleluiah. Amen. 

Ye flow*ry hills and mounteins» 
And cedars near the sky. 
Your Toioes raise 
Jehovah's praise. 
And send the sound on faigph ; 
And ye, whom hi^iest heav*n embowers, 
Repeat the song with all your powers. 
Repeat Jehovah's naaie. 
Halldniah. Amen. 



XXXI. 

OOIH THE KING OP GLORY. 

Ye gates and everlasting doors. 

Lift up your heads on high; 
Then shall the king of glorious state 

Come in triumphantly. 
Who is the King of ^rious state ? 

The great and mighty Lord** 
The mighty Lord, in battle strong 

And trial of the sword. 

Ye gates and everlasting doors. 
Lift up your heads on high ; 

Then shall the King of elorious state 
Come in triumjSiantly. 



AID TBAllBtOmilO, 
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Who is the King of gloriooB state ? 

The Lord of hofts it is: 
The kinedom and the vopky 

Of glorious state is his. 



XXXII. 

PRAISE TO GOO THB DUTY OP ALL MEN. 

ALL people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice : 

Him serve with fear, his |Huise forth tell: 
Come ye before bte and lejoicq. 

The Lord ye know is God indeed : 
Without our aid he did us make. 

We are his flock, he doth us feed, 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 

O enter then his gates with praise. 
Approach with joy his courts unto : 

Praise, laud, and bless his name always. 
For it is seemly so to do.. 

For why ? The Lord our. God is good ; 

His mercy is for sure ; 
His truth at all times finnly stood, 

And shall from age to age endmie. 
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PART II. 

I 

HYMNS ON THE ATTRIBUTES AND CHARAC- 
TER OF THE DEITY. 



xxxm. 

GOD THE SUPPORT OF THE FRIENDLESS*. 

LORD of life, all praise excelling f 

Thou in glory uncoQfined, 
Deignst to make thy sacred dwelling 

With the poor and patient mind. 

As thy love through all creation 
Beams, like thy diffusive light; 

So the scom*d and envy*d station 
Equal are within thy sight. 

SHll we read thy word, declaring 

Mercy, Lord, thine own decree: 
Mercy, ev'ry sorrow sharing, 
^ Warms the heart that trusts in thee. 

Still the orphan and the stranger. 

Still the widow owns thy care. 
Screened by thee from ev'ry danger^ 

Heard by thee in ev*r^pray'r. 



AND GB4RACTBB 09 TBB PSITT. 

XXXIV. 

JESUS OUR GUARD AGAINST TEMPTATION. 

WHY ahould I fear the darkest hour» 
Or tremble at the tempter's power ? 
Jesus vouchsafes to be my tower^v 

Thoi^h hot the fight, why quit the field ? 
Why must I either flee or yield. 
Since Jesus is my mighty imield ? 

* Though sin would fill me with distress. 
The throne of grace I dare address ; 
For Jesus is my righteousness. 

Though faint my pray'rs and cold my love, 
My steadfast hope shall not remove, 
WhUe Jesus intercedes above. 

Against me earth and hell combine, . 
But on my side is power divine- 
Jesus is ail, and he is mine. 
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XXXV. 

'CHRIST THE MORNING-STAR OF ETERNAL UPE. 

WORLDS of light, that roll so near 

Jesus' throne supernal. 
Tell how mean your glories are 

To those of the Eternal. 
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Hymn the bright and morning iltf , 
Spring of Oght and healing : 

See its rays difi&ed afar. 
Realms of light revealing. 

Spread abroad, its prions beamSy 

To the Christian doubtful. 
Cheer the road, which as he goes^ 

Grows tiie more delighlfi£ 

Thus when gifts the magi biou^t 

Of old, a star appearing. 
Showed th' immortal good they aougfat. 

Lifers sure way declaring. 

Seat of bliss, what joy to reach! 

Where care entors never— 
Where through fields of boundless space 

Shines tl»t bright star ever. 



XXXVI. 

HAPPINESS ONLY IN CHRIST. 

HAPPINESS ! thou lovely name. 
Where 's thy seat, O tell me where ? 

Learning, pleasure, wealth, and fame, 
All cry out — ** It is not here." 

Not the wisdom of the wise 

Can inform me where it lies : 

Not the erandeur of the great,- 

Can the bliss I seek create. 

Object of my first desire, 
Jesus, crucified for me. 



AID tsHAXAcmut or iw oiitr* 

AJltohKpsgmemwsfisef 

Only to be found in thee. 
Thee to praise, and thee to knoir, 
Ck)nstitute our blin beknr-^ 
Thee to see, and thee to love. 
Constitute our bUss above^ 

Source and giver of lepose, 
Singly from thy smile it flom : 
Peace and happiness are thine— 
Mine they area thou art mine. 
Let me but thyself possess^ 
Total sum of happiness ! 
Real bliss I then shall piovey 
Heav*n below and heav*n above. 
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xxxvn. 

GRATITUDE. 

When &11 thy mercies, O my Qod ! 

My rising soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, Fm lost 

In wonder, love, andjrase. 

Thy providence my life sustain'd. 
And all my wants rediest. 

When in the silent womb I lay. 
And hung upon the breast. 

When in the slippery paths of youth 
With heedless steps I ran. 

Thine arm unseen conveyed me safe. 
And led me up to man. 



m 



mrUM OR TBS ATTftlBUTBB 

Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 

Nor is the least a cheerful heart. 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

Through ev'ry period of my life 
Thy goodness Til pursue ; 

And aner death, in distant worlds. 
The glorious theme renew. 



xxxvm. 

THE SALUTARY EFFECTS OF THE GOSPEL. 

MARK the soft-falling snow. 

And the difiusive rain : 
To heav'n from whence they came. 
They turn not back again ; 
But water earth through ev'ry pore. 
And call forth all its secret store. ' 

ArrayM in beauteous green, 

The hills and valleys shine, 

And man and beast are fed . 

By iMX)vidence divine : 

The harvest bows its golden ears. 

The copious seed of future years. 



"So," saith the God of grace, 
** My gospel shall descend, 
** Almighty to effect 
** The purpose I intend : 
" Millions of souls shall feel its pow*r, 
** And bear it down to millions more. 
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XXXIX. 
CHRIST THB GOOD SHEPHERD. 

AS the good shepherd leads his sheep 

Through paths secm^, 
And whilst a-fold by night they sleep 
Doth keep them sure ; 
9b the true shepherd, Christ, our souls doth guide^ 
Safe in his eye, protected by his side. 

Great Shepherd, do we know thy voice 

Ana follow thee ? 
Is thy safe fold our rule and choice, 
From bondage free ? 
Upheld by faith th' obedient sheep shall stand, 
** And none shall pluck them from thy Father's hand.' 

« 

But, oh! whaftmortal tongue shall sing 

Thy wondrous love ? 
Death could not, with his threatened sting. 
Thy purpose move, 
Conq'ror of death and pledge of life to rise; 
Joy of the earth, and heir c£ subject skies. 

Shepherd! with joy we hear thy caU, 

That leads to heav'n : 
Let none from that salvation fall, 
So firedy giv*n ! 
But, as thy sacred reccxds long foretold, 
fie the wide-peopled earth ** one happy fold." 
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XL. 

THE INVITATION OF JESUS. 

COME, said Jesus* sacred voice, 
Cknne, and make my paths your choice : 
I will guide you to your home. 
Weary pilgrim, hither coine. 

Thou who houseless, sole, forlorn. 
Long hast borne the proud world*s 
Long hast roam'd the barren waste. 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste! 

Ye who, tossM on beds of pain. 
Seek for ease and seek in vain; 
Ye, whose swoln and sleepless eyes 
Watch to see the morning rise ; 

Ye, by fiercer ansuish torn, 
' In remorse for guUt who mourn : 
Here repose your heavy care—- 
A wounded spirit who can bear ? 

Sinner, come: for here is found 
Balm that flows for ev*ry wound ; 
Peace, that ever shall endure ; 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 



XLL 

TfiE SUPERINTENDING PROVIDENCE OF GOD* 

THE Lord my pasture shall orepare. 
And feed me with a shephera's dbre ; 



Aim caABActiB ov THE ovm. 

His presence shall my wants supply^. 
And guard me with a watchftd eyet 
My noon-day walks he shati attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

When in the sidtry glebe I fiiint. 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering Hbeps he leadSy 
Where peaceful rivere, soft and slow, 
Amid the vBrdant landscape flow. 

Though in the paths of death I tread, ', 
With gloomy horrors overspread ; 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still : 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade^ 

Though in a bare and fugged way. 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray ; 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile, 
The barren wilderness shall smile 
With sudden greens and herbage crown'd, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 
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XLH. 

RELIOiOIC. 

RELIGION, heaVnly fair. 
Soother of worldly care. 

Thy kind, thy healing powV, 
Can dismal thous^hts restrain. 
Assuage corporeau pain. 

And gild each gloomy houn 
h 2 
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Thy dictates can control 
The tempest of the soul. 

Its angry passions cahn : 
Thy cheering, blissful ray. 
Through life*s bewildefd way^ 

Can load us safe from haruL 

Siipporter of the mind. 
When reason, tired and blind* 

Sinks helpless and afraid. 
Withhold not then thy pow*r 
To cheer the gloomy hour. 

But grant thy soothing aid. 



XLIII. 

GOD OUR AID IN TROUBLE. 

O GOD, whose eye all-seeing this atom-globe looks over. 
To thee do I, 
My Saviour, fly. 
Thy mercy I discover. 
Deep hid in fearful oarkness, or lost in trackless mazes 
From human skill. 
Thy sacred will. 
Though just, our souls amazes. 

When bitter tears of sorcow fest o*er my cheeks are flowing. 
Teach me thy love 
To own and prove, 
Thy blessed aid bestowing; 
So shall the shadows vanish that o'er my soul are stealing. 
As, gloomy night 
From morning light, 
My God, my sun, revealing. 



AND CRARACTBB OF THB 0EIT7. 

XLIV. 
PBACE OF MIND DEPENDENT ON RELIGION. 

COME, heavenly peace of mind, 

I sigh for thy return : 
I seek, but cannot find. 

The joys for which I mourn. 
Ah! Where's the Saviour now, 

Whose smiles I once possessed > 
Till he return I bow. 

By heaviest grief oppres8*d. 
My days of happiness are gone. 
And I am left to weep alone. 

I tried each earthly charm. 

In pleasure's haunts I stray *d, 
I sought its soothing balm, 

I ask^d the world its aid ; - 
But ah ! no balm it had 

To heal a wounded breast. 
And I, forlorn and sad, 

Must seek another rest. 
My days of happiness are gone. 
And I am left to weep alone. 

Where can the mourner go 

And tell his tale of grief? 
Ah I who can soothe his woe 

And give him sweet relief? 
Thou, Jesus, canst impart. 

By thy long wish'd return. 
Ease to this wounded heart. 

And bid me cease to mourn. 
Then shall tliis night of sorrow flee. 
And I rejoice, my God, in thee. 
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XLY. 

TBS TANITY OF EARTHLY THINGS.. 

THIS world is all a fleeting show 

Fot vmi*9 iUusioQ ^ven : 
The smiles of joy y the tears of woe, 
DeceitM shine, deceitful flow— 

There^s nothing true but heaves. 

And faUe the light on glory*s plume 

As fading hues of even ; 
And love, and hope, and beauty's bloom,. 
Are blossoms gathered for the tomb—* 

There's nothing bright but heaven. 

Poor wanderers of a stormy day. 

From wave to wave we're driven ; 
And fancy's flash and reason'a ray 
Serve but to light the troubled way-^ 
There's nothing calm but heaven. 



XLVI. 

GOD OUR REFUGE. 

UP to the hilk I lift mine eyes with ardent zeal, 
Those heavenly hillsbeyond the skies where angels dwell 
Thence all her help my longing soul derives. 
There my almighty Lo^d, nvy refuge lives. 

My sliding feet shall never fall in fatal snares. 
Since God, my guide, in safety keeps me from my fears 
Grod is the tow'r, the shield, to which 1 fly- 
In ev'ry day and hour, his grace, is nigh.. 



ABO CBABACTSB OP VBB OBITT. 

xLvn. 

NO TRtm BUSS BUT IN RELIGION. 

THROUGH shades and solitudes profound. 
The fiunting tiavler winds his way : 

Bewildering meteors glance around. 
And tempt his wandering feet astray. 

Welcome, thrice welcome, to his eye 
The sudden moon's inspiring light» 

When forth she Ndlies through the 8ky» 
The guardian angel of the night. 

Thus mortals, blind and weak, below 
Pursue the phantom bliss in vain : 

The world *s a wilderness of woe 
Aud life *s a pilgrimage of pain ; 

Till mild religion from above 
Descends, a sweet engaging form. 

The messenger of heavenly love. 
The bow of promise mid the storm.. 

At her approach the grave appears 

The gate of paradise restbred : 
Her voice the watching cherub hears. 

And drops his double flaming sword. 

Baptized with her renewing fire. 
May we the crown of glory gain, 

Rise when the hosts of heav'n expire. 
And reign with God, for ever reign* 
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XLvni. 

THE CARE OF GOO FOB ALL, THINGS. 

BY the mom^s first beams excited. 
See the sheathed flow*r, delighted. 

Sudden spieads its petals gay. 
Full of beauty, full of sweetness, 
DecVd in more than festal neatness — 

But it blooms and dies to^ay! 

Yet not vainly has been given 
To the frailer works of heaven. 

Changeful hues and structure fine : 
Ev'ry insect, ev'ry flower. 
Proves God's all-pervading power» 

And declares his love divine. 

As each fiow'r his impress bearetb 
Who for ev*ry being careth — 
' As in him all live and die ; 
Man, his saving grace confessing. 
Humbly trust in him for blessing-^ 
All thy wants he will supply.. 



XLIX. 

JESUS OUR HEJLP^. 

WHEN through the torn sail the wild tempest is stream- 
ing. 
When o*er the dark wave the red lightning is gleaming. 
Nor hope lends a ray the poor seaman to cherish, 
We fly to our Maker^" Save^ Lord, or we perish T* 



Aim CHABACTBB OP TBB IWITT. 
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O Jesus ! once rock*d on the breast of the billow, 
Aroused by the shriek of despair from thy pillow j 
Now, seated in glory, the mariner cherish. 
Who cries in his anguish — ^**Save, Lord, or I perish!" 

And oh ! when the whirlwind of passion is raging. 
When sin in our hearts his wild warfare is waging ; 
Then send down thy grace thy redeemed to cherish. 
Rebuke the destroyer — ** Save, Lord, or we perish!" 



L. 

THE EXAMPLE OF CHRIST. 

BEHOLD where in a mortal form 
Appears each grace divine — 

The virtues, all in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 

To roread the rays of heavenly light. 
To give the mourner joy, 

To preach glad tidings to the poor. 
Was his divine employ. 

Midst keen reproach and cruel scorn. 
Patient and meek he stood : 

His foes ungrateful sought his life — 
He labour*d for their good. 

To God he left his righteous cause. 
And still his task pursued ; 

While humble pray'r and holy faith 
His fainting strength renew'd. 

In the last hour of deep distress. 
Before his Father's throne» 
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Widi i6id ieiigii*d» hebow*datid 
^ Thy will» not mine, be done.** 

Be Christ our pattern and our guide; 

His image may we bear: 
O may we tread bis sacred steps* 

And his bri^t glories afaaie I 



LI. 

PRAYER FOR DIVINE ILLUMINATION. 

O THOUf whose pow'r o'er moving worlds presides^ 
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom guioes. 
On darkling man in pure effulgence shine. 
And cheer the clouded mind with light divine. 
Qive us thy laws to know, thy paths to tread. 
And on our souk thy choicest influ^ce shed. 

*T is thine also to ealm the pious breast 

With silent confidence and holy rest« 

From thee, great God, we spring — ^to thee we tend,. 

Path, motive, guide, original, and end! 

O bless our earthly course with hope and love* 

And let death lead us to thy courts above ! 



LII. 

THE INFLUENCE OF THE SPIRIT. 

LIGHTS pure fountain, blessed Spirit,^ 
Unconiined in pow'r and grace. 

Come, and night's dark realm inherit^ 
And oiui mental gloom di^ace. 



MID OBAIUCrm Of TRB t>iaTT. 

Set bcfoie ofv stcengthea^d visioa 
The glad tnitbs £y word vsveab: * 

T^ach OUT changeful soula decision : 
Give thy book> said looee the seals. 

By thy kind instruction learning 

All the wonders of thy love. 
Let us, earth^s vain things discerning. 

Prize alone the things above. 
When life's dubious ways confound us. 

Shed thy sunny beams abroad, 
Show the dangers that surround us, 

Guide our wand'ring feet to God. 
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UII. 

CHBIST A RELIEF IN DISTRESS. 

COME, ye who xnowrQ* and dcy yova tescs> 

And let your sorcows C9ust ^ 
For, lo! the Son of Man appears, 
Who cabns the sufferer's aiuiioui feacs. 

And soothes hi» soul to peace. 

Come, ye who mourn the ainniK's choice^ 

Come^ and efface the stain : 
For, lo! the blest Rede^ner's voice 
Bids ev*ry wounded heart rejoice. 

And whispers peace again. 

Come, ye who mourn, with pain opprest,. 

And cast your cares behind : 
Come, leaa tafon your Saviour's breast^. 
And hush the anxious soul to rest^ 

And calm the tnKifalecL ««ipd- 
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HTMirS ON THS ATTftlBOTBS 

Come, ye who weep departed friends. 

Come, all to sorrow driven: 
Lo ! o'er the grave hope's rainbow bends, 
Whose beauty from the earfli extent^, 
And reaches up to heaven. 



LIV. 

THE WORD OP GOD OUJl JOY AND TRUST. 

THE gospel is the light. 
That, if all other lamps grow dim. 
Shall never bum less purely bright. 

Or lead astray from him. 

It is the golden key 
To treasures of celestial wealth, ' 
Joy to the sons of miseiy , 

And to the sick man health. 

It is the blessed band. 
That reaches from th' eternal throne 
To him, whoe'er he be, whose hand 

Will seize it for his own : 

The gently proffer'd aid 
Of one who knows us, and can best 
Supply the beings he has made 

With what will make them blest. 

It is the sweetest sound 
That infant ears delight to hear. 
Traveling across the holy ground 

With God and angels near. 



ASD.CBABACTBB Of THB DUIT. 

There rests the aching head. 
There age and sorrow love to go ; 
And how it smooths the dying bed, 

O let the Christian show I 



45 



LV. 

GOD OUR NEYER-FAILINO HELP. 

GOD, whose bounties reach so wide 

In holy resims on high. 
On us the balm of mercy falls'— 
In danger thou art nigh. 
O Lord, my rock, my tower, my strength. 
Vouchee to hear my fervent prayer ; 
Bow down thy gracious ear. 
When holy thoughts inspire. 

I will exalt thee, O my God, 

And worship at thy feet ; 
For thou, OLord, art holiness. 

And mercy is thy seat. 
High o'er the earth Uiy mercy reigns. 
And leachest to the utmost sky ^ 
Thy truth for ever lives 
Though worlds dissolve and die. 



LVI. 

PRAYER FOR DIVINE PROTECTION. 

FATHER eternal, receive us in thy gracious care 
Ever indulgent, how free thy tender mercies aref 
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DBFENDBNCB. ON CHRIST. 

WHEN gathering clouds around I view. 
And days are dark, and friends are few ; 
On him I lean, who, not in vain. 
Experienced ev'ry human pain : 
He sees my giief, allays my feais. 
And counts and treasuies up my teara. 

If ought shodd tempt my soul to stray 
From heav*nly wisdom's narrow way. 
To fly the good I should pursue^ 
Or do the thing I should not do ; 
Still he, who fdt temptation's power. 
Will guard me in that dangerous hour. 

If wounded love my bosom pain. 
Despised by those I^loved in vain; 
He will his pitying aid bestow. 
Who felt on earth severer woe — 
At once betray'd, deny'd, or fled. 
By those who shared his daily bread. 



LX. 

TRUST IN GOD THROUGH THE CHANGES OP LIFE. 

FATHER divine! before thy view 

All worlds, all creatures lie : 
No distance can elude thy search. 
No action 'scape thine eye. 
Hear, gracious Lord! our mingled praises hear: 
Thou art our hope, our joy, our fear. 



CBBisTiAH DOnat. 

From thee our vital breath we dieWy ' 

Our childhood was thy care. 
And vigorous youth and feeble age 
Thy kind protection share. 
Hear, gracious Lord ! our mingled praises hear: 
Thou art our hope, our Joy, our fear. 

Whatever we do, where'er we turn. 

Thy ceaseless bounty flows: 
Oppressed with woe, when nature fidnts. 
Thine arm is our repose. 
Rear, gracious Lord! our mingled praises hear : 
Thou aii our hope, our joy, our fear. 

To thee we look> thou pow'r supreme ! 

O still our wants supply ! 
Safe in thy presence may we live, 
And in thy favour die ! 
Hear, gracious Lord ! our mingled praises hear: 
Thou art our hope, our joy, our fear. 
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LXl. 

PRAISE, PRAYER, AND OBEDIENCE DUE TO GOD. 

To the air of the Portuguese Hymn. 

CREATOR, Redeemer, Guide of mortal blindness. 
Permit us with reverence due our hymns to raise ; 

While awed by thy pow'r, and cheered by thy kindness. 
We yield thee adoration, love, and praise. 

Prostrating before thee hearts their weakness feeling. 
To thy sacred dwelling on thy day weil repair: 

And when mom is breaking, or shad' wy night is stealing> 
We then will offer to thee praise and pray'r. 
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LIX. 

DBPENDENGB. ON CHRIST. 

WHEN gathering clouds around I view. 
And days are dark, and friends are few ; 
On him I leaxi, who, not in vain. 
Experienced ev'ry human pain : 
He sees my grief, allays jny fears. 
And counts and tceasuies up my tears. 

If ought should tempt my soul to stray 
From heav'nly wisdom's narrow way. 
To fly the good I should pursue^ 
Or do the thing I should not do; 
Still he, who fdt temptation's power. 
Will guard me in that dang'rous hour. 

If wounded' love my bosom pain; 
Despised by those I^loved in vain; 
He will his pitying aid bestow. 
Who felt on earth severer woe — 
At once betray'd, deny'd, or fled. 
By those who shared his daily bread. 
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LX. 

TRUST IN GOD THROUGH THE CHANGES OP LIFE. 

FATHER divine ! before thy view 

All worlds, all creatures lie : 
No distance can elude thy search. 
No action 'scape thine eye. 
Hear, gracious Lord! our mingled praises hear: 
Thou art our hope, our joy, our fear. 



ISBAISTIAV Dsnm. 

From thee our vital breath we drew, ' 

Our childhood was thy cate. 
And vigorous youth and feeble age 
Thy kind protection share. 
Kear, gracious Lord ! our mingled praises hear: 
Thou art our hope, ourjoy^ our fear. 

Whatever we do, where'er we turn. 

Thy ceaseless bounty flows: 
Oppressed with woe, when nature fiunts. 
Thine arm is our repose. 
Rear, gracious Lord ! our mingled praises hear : 
Thou ait our hope, our joy, our fear. 

To thee we look> thou pow'r supreme I 

O still our wants supply ! 
Safe in thy presence may we live. 
And ia thy favour die ! 
Hear, gracious Lord ! our mingled praises hear: 
Thou art our hope, our joy, our tear. 
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LXI 

PRAISE, PRAYER, AND OBEDIENCE DUE TO GOIK 

To the air of the Portuguese Hymn, 

» 

CREATOR, Redeemer, Guide of mortal blindness. 
Permit us with rev'rence due our hymns to raise ; 

While awed by thy pow'r, and cheered by thy kindness* 
We yield thee adoration, love, and praise. 

Prostrating before thee hearts their weakness feeling. 
To thy sacred dwelling on thy day we'll repair: 

And when mom is breaking, or shad' wy night is stealings 
We then will offer to thee praise and pray'r. 
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With cheerful obedle&ce to tiiy will confonnla^. 
Serenely we'll try each earthly ill to tbear } 

And thy mercy ttuiling, thy eommAndi peii^iaUBg, 
Still ofo adoration, praiie, and pray*r. 



THR WI^IOM OP REDEEMING TIXX* 

CfOD of eternity, fipom thee 
Did infant time its being draw : 

^Moments and dap, and months and yean^ 
Revolve by thme unvaried law. 

Silent and slow they glide away: 
Steady and strong the current flows. 

Lost in eternity's wide sea. 
The boundless gulf from whence it loie. 

The thoughtless tribes of mortal men. 
Before the rwid stream, are borne 

On to that everlasting home, 
Whence not one soul can e*er return. 

Yet while the shore on either side 
Presents a gaudy, flattering show. 

We gaze, in tond amusement lost. 
Nor (hink to what a world we go. 

Chreat Source of wisdom, teach my heart 
To know the price of ev*ry hour. 

That time may bear me on to joys, 
Beyond its measure and its pow'r. 
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KIND AFFECTIONS AN ACCEPTABLE OFFERING, 



FATHER of our fe§ble race. 

Wise, beneficent, and kind. 
Spread o'er nahite's amiilef fiide. 

Flows thy goodness unconfined: 
Musing in the silent grove, 

Or the busy walks of men, 
Stffl we trace thy wond'rous love. 

Claiming large retiirhs again. 

Lord, what offering shall we bring 

At thine altars when we bow ? 
Hearts, the pure unsullied spring 

Whence the kind affections flow: 
Sof% compassion's feeling soul. 

By the melting eye exprest j 
Sympathy, at whose control 

Sorrow leaves the wounded breast^ 

Willing hands to lead the blind. 

Bind the wounded, feed the poor^ 
Love, embracing all our kind ; 

Charity, with lib'ral store : 
Teach us, O thou heav'nly Kmg ! 

Thus to show our gratefiil mind« 
Thus th' accepted oflrring bring. 

Love to thee and all mankiha. 
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LXIV. 

PRAYBR FOR SCRIPTURAL KNOWLBDOB. 

O GOD of wisdom! Oodofmi^ht! 
Great Rukr in these Beaims of night! 
Whose truths are hid ftom prouqter eyeSt 
But make the meek and pious wise : 
Hdp thy enquiring servants. Lord, . 
To near and understand thy word : 

Reveal thy scriptures to our mind. 
And let us heav'nly treasures find : 
Do thou those sacred leaves unfold. 
And hid us all thy grace behold : 
O let thy spirit lead us forth. 
And teach us all their endless worth ! 

Direct us, lest we judge amiss. 
Lest error cloud the hidden bliss : 
Th* engrafted word may we receive. 
And back to thee the giorv give : 
O make us know, and make us hear. 
The happy tidings treasured there. 



LXV. 

PRATER FOR RIOHT FEELINGS rIN DEVOTION. 

LORD, when we bend before thy throne. 

And our confessions pour. 
Teach us to feel the sins we own, 

And hate what we dejdore. 



cttiintiAir-'DOTiBs. 

Our broken spirits pitying see : 
True penitence ioipart : — 
Then let a kindling glance from thee 
. - Beam hope on ev'ry heart. 

When our responsive tongues essay 

Their gmtefulr hymns ta raise. 
Grant that our soals may join the lay^- ; 

And mount to thee in praise : 
Then, on thy glories while we dwells 

Thy mercies well renew 5 
Till love divine transported tdl— 

Our God*s our fotiier too. 

.'''•■ . , • . ' 

When we disclose our wants in prayV^ > 

May we our wills resign 5 
And not a thought our bosoms share^ 

That is not wholy thine ! 
May ^h each weak petition fill, 

And waft it to the skies ; 
And teach ourhearts, 't is goodness stilly 

That grants it or denies.. 
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LXVI. 

PRAYER FOR DIVINE ASSISTANCE. • 

O GOD of Abraham !— by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed. 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 

Hasten our fathers led— 

Our vows, ourpray'rs, we now present 

Before thy throne of grace : 
God of our fiathers, be the God 
. Of their succeeding race. 
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LXIV. 

PBAYBB FOR SCRIPTURAL KNOWLBDOE. 

O GOD of wisdom! Godofmiglit* 
Great Rukr m these sealms of nigbt! / 
Whose truths aie hid from prouqter eyiest 
But make the meek and pious wise : 
Hdp thy enqiunng aervants, Lord» 
To hear and underatand thy word : 

Reveal thy scriptures to our mind. 
And let us heav'nly treasures find : 
Do thou those sacred leaves unfold* 
And bid iiaall thy grace behdid : 
O let thy spirit lead us forth* 
And teach us all their endless worth ! 

Direct us* lest we judge amiss* 
Lest enor cloud the hidden bliss : 
Th' engrafted word may we receive. 
And back to thee the glory give : 
O makie us know* and ma!ke us hear* 
The happy tidings treasured there. 



LXV. 

PRAYER FOR RIGHT FEELINGS IN DEVOTION. 

LORD* when we bend before thy throne* 

And our confessions pour. 
Teach us to feel the sins we own, 

And hate what we deplore. 



cannrrAii^DOTiBs. 

Our broken spirits pitying see : 

True penifenoe impart : — 
Then let a kindling glance from thee 

B^am hope on ev^ry heart. 

When our responsive tongues essay 

Their grateful: hymns ta raise. 
Grant thai our souls may join tiie lay^ - 

And mount to thee in praise : - 
Then, on thy glories while we dwell. 

Thy mercies we*ll ce¥iew i 
TiU love divine transported t^—« 

Our God*s our fatiier too. 

When we disclose our wants in pray*r9 • 

May we our wills resign ; 
And not a thought our bosoms share^ 

That is not wholy thine : 
May &ith each weak petition fill. 

And waft it to the skies ; 
And teach our hearts, 't is goodness atilU 

That grants it or denies. 
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LXVI. 

PRAYER FOR DIVINE ASSISTANCE. • 

O GOD of Abraham !— by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed. 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 

Hast <an our fathers led— 

Our vows, ourpray'rs, we now present 

Before thy throne of grace : 
God of our fetners, be the God 
. Of their succeeding race. 



64 AfMNftQI^IQRJI , 

Tbrofugh each MplexUig pa^of life 
Our wancLring foomps anude: 

Give us by day our daily hfeacli 
And raimoiitfit provide^ 

O sptead thy coT*riii^ wisg^ abroad^ 
Till all our vand^riugs cease ^ 

And at our Father*s loved abode 
Our feet arrive in peae9«L 

Now, with the hmible vo^ «C piay *ir» 
Thy mercy we imnlore; 

Then, withthegiajteliilvo^ofpcaiae^. 
Thy goodness'we'n adoie. 
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8UPPtlGA.TION FOR FAITH AHD LOVSi.. 

LORD, dismiss us with thy blessing. 

So shall we depart in peace: 
Bread of life in thee possessing, - 

Let our faiUi and levu increase: 
O rdresh us, 

Ttevdling through this wildefoeas. 

Thanks we give and adoration. 
For the gospel's joyful sound : 

May the finuts of th v salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound* - 

May thy presence 
With us ev^nnore be found. 

So, whenever the signal ^ven 
Calb us irom the eattjbi 9!9my^ 



May yrep looking up to heaven, 
Quit with joy this cumbrous clay. 

And glorious 
Reign with Christ in ^»4te9i 4ay . 



hXYUL 

THS PLBASAHrmSft OF PUHLIC DBTOTION^ 

LORD of lltt worlds above. 
How i^eaeant and how to 
The dwelUngs of thy love, 
Thine carSily temples an f 
To thine abode 

My heart apices, 
With, warm dakes 
To see my God. 

O happy souls, that pray 

Where Qod appoints to hear f 
O happy men, that pay 
Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee still, 
Ana happy they. 
Than love the way 
To Zion's hUl. 

They go from strength to strength 
Through this dark vale of teairm . 
Till each arrives at length, . 
Till each in beav'n appeanit. 
O glorious seat! 
Our God and King, 
Shall thither brii^ 
Our wilUog feeti. 
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LXIX. 

CONFIDENCE IN GOD. 

IF friendless in ihe Tale of tetai I stray. 
Where briars wound and thorns perpla my way ; 
Still let my steady soul thy goodness see. 
And with strong confidence lay hold on thee. 

In ev'iy creatgie* Lord* I own thy pow1:» 
In each event thy providence adore : 
Thy promises shall cheer my drooping soul. 
Thy precepts guide me, and Ihy fear control. 

Then, when at last I quit this transient scene, 
Help me to leave it with a heart serene : 
Teach me to fix my ardent hofMS on high, 
And,, having lived to thee» in thee to cue. 



LXX. 

PSNITBNTIA.I. HYMN. 

To the air of the Sicilian Mariner's Hymn, 

O OMNIPOTENT, 

O omniscient 
Father, Lord of earth and sky, 

Hear us, penitent. 

Meek, obedient, 
Hear, O hear our humble cry! 

We, on pleasure bent, 
. Or on gala intent. 



CBBI8TIAII DUTIES. 

Or by paasion^s dictates driveny 
From l^y paths have stray'd. 
Sin's commands obey*d, 

And bestowed no thought on heaven. 

Now to thee we tuniy 
And with hope we bum. 

Gracious Lord, that thou wilt give 
Thy kind aid that we» 
Till from flesh set free, 

In thy faith and fear may live. • 
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LXXI. 

THE BLESSINGS ATTENDING THE JUST. 

THE man is blest who fears the Lord, 
Loves his commands, and trusts his word. 

Honour and peace his days attend. 
He hath dispersed his alms abroad-— 
His works are still before his God — 

His name shall through long years descend. 

His liberal favors he extends — 
To some he gives to others lends— 

A generous pity fills his mind ; 
Yet what his cliarity impairs 
He saves by prudence in afiairs, 

And thus he's just to all' mankind. 

His hands, while they his alms bestow. 
His glory's future harvest sow. 

The sweet remembrance of the just, 
Like a green root revives and bears 
A train of blessings for his heirs. 

When dyingnatuie sleeps in dust* 
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Beset with lhieat*iiing.daDgenioiad,j 
Unmoved sball he maintain his gixmad^ 

His conscience holds his couraee no. 
The soul thaf » fiU'd with.virtueiaUiirik. 
Shines brightest in affliction's m^ttT^ 

And sees in darkness beams of hofe. 
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LXXU. 

PRATER IN MENTAL DEPRESSION. 

WITH kind compassion hear my cry, 
O Father, Lord of life on high! 
And on thy servant's drooping head 
Thy dexrs of blessing gen% shed. 

Whenever I breathe the mounifoi fligh. 
Look down with mercy's gracious eye i 
My sense oi sorrow for my sin 
To springing comfort change within. 

To my £unt soul refreshment give. 
And raise my mind, and bid me lire; 
Nor let a tearmine eyes employ. 
But such as owes its birth to joy. 



LXXIH. 

THE DUTY OP PRAYER AND PRAKB; 

SEEK we pure and las^g joy, 
Seek we pleasures most refined. 

Which nor time nor chimce destroy^ 
Suited to the heav'n-bora mioil^ 
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With heart and tongneunitedy worship rala^^ - 
Man*s wiaesty noblest work is pray*r and prsaae. 

While aeEapbie ranks on high 

Endless halleluiahs sing. 
Let our ^ebler- voices trv. 
Grateful songs to God our King : 
With heart and tongue united, worship raise-— 
Man's wisest^ noblest work is pmyV and praise. 



LXXIV. 

■I 
■■''•. 

PRAYER FOR DIVINE REMEMBRANCE* 

< 

O THOU, from whom aU goodness flows, 

I lift my heart to thee : 
In all my sorroars, conflipts, woes, - 

O Lord, remember me! 

When pressing oo my burdea*d hearty 

My sins lie heavily ^ 
My pardon speak, thy peacaimpBrt^^- 

Iei love remember <me. > 

Temptations sore obstruct n^ way. 

And ills I cannot ifee : 
O give me strength. Lord, day by day — ^ 

Wot good remember me. 

And when at last I sink in death. 

And meet thy just decree ; 
Then Saviour, mark my parting breath,- 

And stUl remember me. 
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» 

LXXV. 

THE A.CCEPTABI4E OFFERmc. 

. WHEN we turn to thy blest dwelling, 
As *t is meet, 
Willing feet. 
Lord, all praise excelling ^, 

Let us on thy altar ofi^. 
On our parts, 
Contrite hearts. 
And spirits broken proflfer. 

When we thus, our sins confessing^ 
Seek thy fece 
And thy grace. 
Thou, oui pcayers blessing. 

Wilt thy mercy never-tiring 
Grant, OGod! 
And hide thy rod, 
- Such gifts alone desiring'^ 



LXXVI. 

JESUS THE GUIDE OF LIFE. 

IS the gospel peace and love > 
Such let our converse be, 
Blending the serpent with the dove, 
Wise in simplicity. 
When the angry passions rise 
And tempt our thoughts and tongues to strife. 
Let us lift to him our eyes — 
Jesus, the guide of life. 



CRSUTIAN pfTTICS. 

Merciful was he and kind : 
How ready tp foigive! 
Let us temper thus our mind. 
Thus let us ever live. 
Meek, his Father^s wiU to do 
Was his employment and delight ; 

Kindness, love, and heav*nly zeal. 
In him shone ever bright. 

But how blind and weak we are! 
How apt to turn aside ! 
Lord, we hang upon thy care: 
Thy spirit be our guide. 
Thy example may we trace» 
To teach us wl^t we ought to be : 
Give us thy transforming grace* 
To make us more like thee. 
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LXXVIL 

PRAYER TO THE QOD OF MERCT. 

FATHER, — whose benignant ear 
Ever to the pray'rs attending 

Of the humble worshipper, 
Whether from thy house ascending 

Or from nature's solitude — 
Ev'ry voice devoutly blending. 

We address thee, wise and good* 
At thy holy altar bending. 

Thou, our fathers' God and ours. 
Teach us all to love and fear thee : 

Lead us through life's varied hours, 
Fixt on heav*n, and ever near thee. 
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XIX. 

I 

DEPENDBNCB. ON CHRIST. 

' '' ' " ... 

WHEN gathering clouds around I view. 
And days are dark, and friends are few ; 
On him I lean, who, not in vain. 
Experienced ev*ry huxnan pain : 
Heseesmygrief» allays jmyfeaxs. 
And counts and treasures up my tears. . 

If ought shodd tempt my soul to stray 
From heav'nly wisdom's narrow way, 
To fly the good I should pursue^ 
Or do the thing I should not do ; 
Still he, who fdt temptation's power. 
Will guard me in that dangerous hour. 

If wounded' love my bosom pain. 
Despised by those yoved in vain; 
He will his pitying aid bestow. 
Who felt on earth severer woe — 
At once betray'd, deny'd, or fled. 
By those who shared his daily bread. 
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LX. 

TRUST IN GOD THROUGH THE CHANGES OP LIFE. 

FATHER divine ! before thy view 

All worlds, all creatures lie : 
No distance can elude thy search. 
No action 'scape thine eye. 
Hear, gracious Lord! our mingled praises hear: 
Thou art our hope, our joy, our fear. 



fsttnuniAn Donn. 

From thee our vital breath we drew, ' 

Our childhood was thy care. 
And vigorous youth and feeble age 
Thy kind protection share. 
Hear, gracious Lord ! our mingled praises hear: 
Thou ait our hope, our joy« our fear. 

Whatever we do, where'er we turn. 

Thy ceaseless bounty flows: 
Oppressed with woe, when nature fiunts. 
Thine arm is our repose. 
Hear, gracious Lord! our mingled praises hear : 
Thou ait our hope, our joy, our fear. 

To thee we look, thou powV supreme ! 

O still our wants supply ! 
Safe in thy presence may we live. 
And in thy favour die ! 
Hear, gracious Lord ! our mingled praises hear: 
Thou art our hope, our joy, our fear. 
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LXL 

PRAISE, PRAYER, AND OBEDIENCE DUE TO GOD. 

To the air of the Portuguese Hymn* 

CREATOR, Redeemer, Guide of mortal blindness. 
Permit us with rev'rence due our hymns to raise ; 

While awed by thy pow*r, and cheered by thy kindness* 
We yield thee adoration, love, and praise. 

Prostrating before thee hearts their weakness feeling. 
To thy sacred dwelling on thy day we'll repair: 

And when mom is breaking, or shadowy night is stealings 
We then will offer to thee praise and pray'r. 



64 stmf (Mr fB« ; 

His brighter vhaom jost appeai; 

Thei!i vsnishy and no moie aie foundt ; 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 

A breath may level with the gFOinad^ 

By doubt perplex'd, in etior lost. 
With tiemblinff step he seeks his way? 

How vain of wis(U>m*s gifts the boast ! 
Of reason's lamp how faint the ray ! 

Follies and crimes, a countless sum. 

Are crowded in lifers little span : 
How ill, alas ! does pride become 

That erring, guilty creature, man! 

« 

God of my life. Father divine. 
Give me a meek and lowly mind : 

In modest worth, O let me shine. 
And peace in humble virtue find I 



LXXXI. 

ACCEPTABLE WORSHIP. 

FAR from mortal cares retreating. 

Sordid hopes, and low desires; 
Here our willing footsteps meeting, 

Ev'ry heart to heav'n aspires. 
From the fount of glory beeusiing. 

Light celestial cheers our eyes: 
Mercy from above proclaiming 

Peace and pardon from the skies. 

Who may share this great salvation ? 

£v*ry pure and humble mind : 
£v*ry kindred, tongue, and nation. 

From the dross ot guilt refined. 



CHftWnAII DffffWtk 

Blessmgs bU asoimd bestowingf 
God tHtUioldft his cue from iiaiid» 

Qiace and mercy ever flowing 
From the fomitain of his throne^ 

Ey*ry stain of guilt abhorring, 

FifBiaiLdboldinviitue*8cauae» > 
Still thy providence adoring, 

Faithhil ftnbjects'to thy laws; 
Lord, with favour still attend us. 

Bless us with thy wondrous k)ve. 
Thou, our sun and shield, deicnd us It^ 

All our hope is from above. 
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LXXXIl* 

tHE CONPLICt. 

•AWAKE, my soul, lift up thine eyes t 
See where thy foes against thee rise. 
In long array, a numerous host — 
Awake, my soul, or thou art lost. 

Here giant danger threat'ning stands, 
Musf ring his pale, terrific bands: 
There pleasures silken banners spr^d. 
And willing souls axe captive led. 

See where rebellious passions rage. 
And fierce desires and lusts engage : 
The meanest foe in all the train 
Has thousands and ten thousands slaiui 

Thou treadst upon enchanted grounds 
Perils and snares beset thee round \ 
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Beware of an* guard ev^ry part^ 
But moat the traitor inihy hflBit 

Gometiieiit myaoul, novliamtowidd 
The weight of thine immortal shield : 
Put on the aimour from above 
Of heavenly truth, ofheav'nlylofire: 

The tenor, aud the charm iepel» 
And pqiw^rs of earth and pow'rs of bdL 
The iSaxk of Calv*iy triumph*d ben- 
Why should his faithful foiloweEs fear ? 



Lxxxm. 

DB8IRE OF HEAYBNIiT BLESSINGS* 

« O DO I love the Lord or not ?" 

My doubting heart would say. 
Relieve me from the anxious thoi]^ty 
My God, I]xay. 

Impart to me thy grace, Loid^ 

And let me ever prove 
Myself more worthy of thy word^ 
And of thy love. 

O would I not with angeb vie» 
To circle round thy throne ? 
To sing, Lord, thy praise, and make 
Thy glories known. 

Thou know'st my heart, OdearastLord; 

But oh! I long to soar 
To thine abode, where pleasures leign 
For evermore. 
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LXXXIV. 

PLRAStmB AND PEACE FOUND OtiLt IN 'VtRTUE. 

To an air in Gardiner's Melodies, 

PLEASURE, long-sought pleasure^ O where do^ thou 

r^ide? 
Vain is the seatx^h for her* if made by lust or pride : 
But pleasure will unveil her fkce, and ever dwell with 

those, 
Who fear the living God, aiid melt at human woes. 

Peace, lovely, smiling peace, we would sojourn with thee^ 
Fly ev'ry low desire, from pai6ion*s storms be free : 
With single heart in virtue*s paths let all your footst^ 

move. 
Then will God*s peace be yours, and yours will be his 

love. ' - ' 
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PART IV. 

HYMNS FOR PARTICULAR SEASONS AND 

OCCASIONS. 



LXX3CV, 

MORMNO HYMN. 

AWAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stace of duty run : 
Shake on dull sloths and early rise 
To -pay thy morning sacrifice. 

Redeem thy wasted moments past : 
This fireaent day account thy last : > ; 
Improve thy gi&s with pious care : 
For the great day thyseu prepare. 

Let all thy converse be sincere. 

Thy conscience as the noon-day clear ; 

For God's alUseeing eye surveys 

Thy secret thoughts, my works, and ways. 

All praise to thee, whose arm has kept. 
Whose care refreshed me while I slept. 
When from the sleep of death I wahs, 
May I of endless light paj#ke I 
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LXXXVI. 

EVENING HYMNk 

GLORY to thee, my Gbd, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep me» O keep me. King of kings. 
Under thy own almighty wings. 

Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed : 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
With joy behold the judgment-day. 

• ' • ■. 

O may my soul on thee repose. 
And with sweet sleep my eyelids close. 
Sleep, which may me. more active make. 
To serve my God when I awake. 

Praise God, ^m whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here bdow. 
Praise him above, ye heav'nly host: 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 



LXXXVU. 

EVENING HYMN. 



THOU, my ever-bounteous Lord, 
Daily mercies dfisAi afford : 
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Thy kind eye that needs not sleep. 
My defenceless hours shall keep. 
Blest vicissitude to me. 
Day and night Vm still with thee. 

Mid the silence of the Aight» 
Let me join those angdsoright» 
Whose natmomous voices ndae 
Ceaseless songs of joy and praise : 
Mixt with theira, thy pitying ear 
Shall my humble aiceentl 1m^» 

What if death my sleep invade? 
Shall I be of death afiaid> 
Whilst I *m shielded by thine aim. 
Death may skike, but cannot harm. 
Blest alternative to me, 
Thus to sleep or w?l:e with thee. 



LXXXVUI. 

ON THE SABBATH-DAY. 

LORDofthesabbath» hear our vows, 
On thi$ thy day, in this thine house : 
And own, as grateful sacrifice. 
The songs wMch from thy temple rise. 

Thine earthly sabbaths, Lord, we love; - 
But there's a nobler nest above: 
To that our longing souls aspire 
With cheerhd hope and strong desire. 

No more fatigue, no more distress. 

Nor sin, nocdea^ shall reach the place: 
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No groans shall mingle with the songs. 
Which dwell upon immortal tongues. 

O long-expected day ! b^gin* 
Dawn on these realms of pain and sin : 
With ioy wetrettd th* appointed road. 
And sleep in death to rest with God. 



71 



LXXXIX. 

ON THK 6ABBATH-DAY. 

AGAIN the day returns of holy rest. 
Which, when he made the world Jehovah blttt ; 
When, like his own, he bade our labour oeaae^ 
And all be piety, and all be peace. 

While impious men despise the sage decree^. 
From vain deceit and false philosophy ; 
Let us its wisdom own, its blessings reel. 
Receive with gratitude, perform with zeal.. 

Let us devote this consecmted day 
To learn his will, and ail we learn obey : 
In pure jeligion*8 hallowed duties share. 
And join in penitence, and join in pray*r. 

So shall the God of mercy pleased receive. 
That only tribute man has power to give ; 
So shall he hear, while fervently we mate. 
Our choral harmony in hymns of praise.. 
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XC. 



ON THE SABBATH-DAY. 



BLESSED sabbath of our Lord, 
Sweet return of public praise ! 
Still we live to hear his word» 

GrateM for his solemn days. 
Let the world in darkness &own» 
And our mortal comforts fail; 
From the glory of his throne* 
V Light sh^U cheer the ff loomy vale. 
Great object of our faith, to thee we bow 
And ii^ thy church record the solemn vow. 
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XCI. 

SUNDAY-EYENING BYHV* 

SOON will the evening star with silver ray. 
Shed its mild lustre on this sacred day : 
Resume we then, ere sleep and silence reign. 
The rites that holiness and heaven ordain. 

Still let each awiltl truth our thoughts engage. 
That shines revealed on inspiration*]5 page ; 
Nor those blest hours in vain amusement waste* 
Which all who lavish shall lament at last 

Here humbly let us hope our Maker*s smile 
Will crown with meet success our weekly toil} 
And here on each returning sabbath join 
In prayer, in penitence, and praise cuvinei. 
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Father of heav*a, in whom our hopes conMet 
Whose pow*r defends us^ and whose precepts guide : 
In life our gmrdian, and in death our friend. 
Glory supreme be thine till time shall end. 



XCII. 

8ACBAHB^A£. RTMN. 

1^ God, and is thy table spread? 

And does thy cap with love o'erflow ? 
Thither be all thy ohildren led, 

And lee them all thy goodness know. ; 

Hail, sacred feast! which Jesus makes: 
Rich banquet of his flesh and blood : 

Thrice happy he, who here partakes 

That precious stream, that heavenly food. 

Let crowds approach with holy zeal. 
By faith and penitence prepaied : 

Then as our lip the pledges feel. 
Salvation by our souls be shared. 

iDrawn b^^ thy quickening grace, O Lord ! 

The thronging numbers shall have pomi 
And gather from their Fathefs board 

The bread that lives beyond the tomb. 

Nor let thy spreading glory rest, . 

Till through the world thy truth has ran ^ 
Till with this bread all men are blest. 

Who see the day or feel the sun. 
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xcni. 

CBBiSTMAS HTIIK. 

To the aiir of the Poriuguese ffymn. 

EXULTING, rejoicuig, hail the haf^y momiiig. 
The mom of the day when our Chnst was born ! 

Angels of mercy, whohisbutiiatleDdad^ 
O bear our loud hosannas through the sky! 

Sdvation proclaiming to the guilty nations^ 
He comes in the glory and power of Ood: 

Aneels of mercy, who his stepa attended, 
bear our loud hosannas through the sky f 

Devoted, submissive, on the cross expiring, 
He bows to the will, of . his Father, Ood: 

Angels of pity, who his d^ath attended, 
bear our loud hosannas through the sky ! 

All conq'rin^, triumphant* from the tomb arising* 
He opens £e gates of immortal bliift: 

Angels of glory, bear him on your pinions, ^ 
And shout your loud hosannas through the sky * 



XCIV. 

FOR CHRISTMAS. 

HARK! thehecald-angeUsing^^ 
•• Glory to the new--born King. 
** Peace on earth and mercv mUd-^ 
*' God and sinners reconciled." 
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Jo^» ail y6 nations rise, 
Join the triumph t>f tbs skies : 
With th' angelic host proclaim, 
Christ is Iwcn in BetiMucau 

Hark! the herald-angels sing — 
** Glory to the new4}om King." 

Christy by faigfattt heliv*& adored^ 
Christ) the ererkstiiig^ Lord, 
Full in tine behold mm come, 
Offi|Ming oi a virgin's ^omb« 
Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see : 
Hail» di*incBtiatedeityl 
Pleased as man with men to dwell, 
Jesus, our Inunanuel. 

Haric! the herald-angels sing — 
** Glory to the new.1x)m King." 

Come, the Prince of peace address> 
Hail, the Sun ot righteousness! 
Light and life to all he brings 
Ris'n with healine on his wings. 
Mild he lays fais ^ory by-^ 
Bom that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of eaith. 
Born to give them -second birth. 
Hark ! the herald-angels sing — 
'< Glory to the new-rom King." 



XCV. 

FOR CHRISTMAS. 



ARISB, arise, O Judafa ! 

The Lord our God is king: 
This day is bom a Saviour — 

Awake, gire thanks, and sing .v* 
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And hark! tiiejoyfoltidiiigi 
The heavenly host iwMmd : 

Arise, arise, OJudahl 
And vpread thy pcaise around. 

Rejoice, rejoice, OZion! 

Rejoice, give thanks, and sing; 
Behold the great Redeemer, 

The loDg.predicted King. 
He comes, hecomes in gkny. 

To send his tmth abroad : 
Arise, amo^ OJudahl 

And praise thy mighty God* 



XCVI. 

FOR CHRIST MAiB. 

WHILE shepherds watch*d their flocfca by night. 

All seated on the groimd, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 

And gloiy shone around, 

** Fear not,** said he (for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind), 

** Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
** To you and all mankind. 

" To you in David*i& town this day 

" Is bom of David's line, 
" The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, 

" And this shall be the sign : 

'* The heaVnly babe you there shall find 
" To human view displayed. 



^ All meanly via|ip*d in swaOimg bands* 
** And in a manger laid." 

Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Ofangeby praising God, whathns 

Addreas'd their joyful song : 

« All glory be to Ood on high 
•* And to the earth be peace! 

•« Good-will henceforth from heav'n to men 
•< Begin^ and ne*er shall cease!** 
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xcvn. 

FOR CHRISTMAS. 

BEHOLD thp prince of life : 
The Chosen of the Lord : 
God*s well-beloved Son fulfils 
The sure prophetic word. 

Clothed with no pompous state. 
He seeks no earthly throne : 
By meekness, patience, truth, and love. 
His dignity is shown. 

He comes, the light of men ! 
His doctrine lite imparts : 
O may we feel its quickening pow'r 
To purify our hearts ! 

Cheer'd by its beams, our souls 
Shall run the heavenly way : 
The pati^ which Christ hath marked and trod, 
Will lead to endless day. 
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.Glory to Qod <m high! 

And heavenly peace on earth! 
Good-will to men ! which aneela sung 
At our Redeemer's biith. 



xcvni. 

ton OOOD miDAT. 

STRET^H'D on the cross, the Saviour dies. 
Hark, his expiring groans arise! 
See, irum his hands, his feet. Ids side. 
Runs down the sacred tsrinaoa tide ! 

And didst thou bleed, foe sinnen bleed f 
And could the sua behold the deed? . 
No: he withdrew his sick*ning ray. 
And ^kness veil'd the mourning day. 

Can I sitfvey thia scene of woe. 
Where mingling grief and wonder flow. 
And yet forgot tli^ direful cause 
That pangs hka these from Jesus draws? 

To cleanse our race from mortal tin. 
To chase the poison that^s within. 
For this was Jesus doom'd to die.-~ 
Let us from sin's contagion fly. 
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CHRIST, the Lord, is ria*n to day. 
Our triumphant holiday. 
Who endured the cross and gnife 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

HaUeliuah. 

Death, no more we dread thy alhig. 
Sin suhdued we joyful sing. 
Christ liath died our souls to save. 
Where's thy victory, O grave ? 

Halldiikh. 

Glory be to God above! 
Praise him for his boundless love, 
Who hath raised his Son on high. 
AU through him shall live that die. 

Halleluiah. 
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c. 

FOR EASTER. 

HE dies: the Friend of sinners dies! 

Lo! Salem^s daughters wea>aioattd: 
A solemn darkness veils the skies^ 

A sudden trembling shakes the ground* 

Come, sinneri, trace in sad review 
His grief, who bow*d beneath your load s 

He gave his anguish'd life for you, 
Pouf d forth in streams of richest blood. 
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Deep in the shades of gloomy death* 
The Lord, the sufiTring Saviour lay$ 

But soon victorious left the earth. 
And rose to everlasting day. 

And see, the Lord forsakes the tomb! 

In vain his foes forbid his rise* 
Aneelic legions guard him home. 

And shout him welcome to the ahies. 

Cease, cease your tears, yeBaints, and tell 
How hi^ your mat detiv*ier leigns : 
Sing how he spoiled the hosts of hell. 
And led the captive death in chains. 

Sine — ^Live for ever, wondrous King, 
&)m to redeem and strong to save : 

Thine arm has torn from death his sting. 
And snatched the victory from the grave. 



CI. 

^R EASTER. 

OUR Lord is risen from tho dead. 
Our Jesus is gone up on high : 

The powers of hell are captive led, 
Dragged to the portals of the sky t 

There his triiunphal chariot waits. 
And angels chant the solemn lay — 

** Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates : 
*' Ye everlasting doors, give way! 

« Loose your bars of massy light, 
*< Ana wide unfold th' ethered scene t 



'^ Be claims these mansions Bs hiflrighl-^ 
** Receive the Kin^ of glory in.*^ 

« Who is the King of glory? Who?" 
** The Lord that all his foes overcame : 

*^* The world, sin, deaths and hell overthrew i 
** And Jesus is the conq^rof s name.'* 

Lo! his triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chant the solemn lay — 

** Lift Mp your heads, ye heaVnly gates; . 
" Ye everlasting doors, give way !" 

«* Who is the King of glory ? Who ?" 
*' The Lord of glorious powV posaest^ 

*< The King of saints and angels too : 
** God over all» for ever blest** 
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cn. 

I^OR EASTER. 

ANGELS, roll the rock away! 
Death, yield up thy mighty preyl 
See, he rises from the tomb, 
Glowing in immortal Uoom I 
^ is the Saviour ! Angels, raise 
Your eternal trump of praise : 
Let the earth^s remotest bound 
Hear the joy-inspiring sound. 

Praise him. all ye heavenly quires : 
Praise, ana sweep your golden lyres 
Shout, O earth I in rapf rous song ; 
Let the strains be sweet and strong. 
Higher yet the chorus swell : «— 
DjBBith overthrown and captived helt 
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Wliete is hdl> tmoe dreaded king ? 
Wtoe» Odfiiilh! thy yeoom^d sting. 



cm. 

won WHITSUNDAY. 

CREATOR Spirit, by whose aid 
The worid*8 foundatioDs first were laid, 
'Coine» visit ev*ry pious mind: 
' Come, pour thy joys on hunuun kind. 

Our frailties hdpy our vice controul: 
» Subject the seuses to the soul : 
vFrom sin and sorrow set us free^ 

And make thy temples worthy thee. 

•Chase from our minds th* infernal foe. 
And peflice, the fruit of love, bestow>; 
Andy lest our feet should st^ astray* 
Protect and guide us in the way. 

Hake us eternal truths receive* 
And practise all that we believe : 
Give us thyself* that we may see 
The Father and the Son by thee. 



CIV. 

POR WHITSUNDAY. 



GLORY be to God on high, 
God, whose glory fills the sky: 
Peace on earth to man foigiv'n, 
Man, the well-beloved (tfheav*n I 



Sov*reign Father, IreaVnlf Ritigt 
Thes we now presome to ung : 
Glad, thine attributes confess. 
Glorious all and numberksa^ 

Hail, by all thy woiis adored, 
HaH, the everiasting Lord ! 
Thee with tfaaakM hearts we prove 
Lord of pow't^ God of love ! 

Holy Spirit! thee we own; 
Thee, O Christi the only son: 
Lamb of God, the victim slain, 
Man to save from endless pain. 
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f OB tHiE NBW TEAR. 

ETERNAL source of ev'iy joy, 
Well may thy praise our lips employ* 
While in thy temple we apjpear 
To hail thee. Sovereign ofthe year. 

Wide as the wheels of nature roll. 
Thy hand supports and guides the whole : 
The sun is taught by thee to rise. 
Darkness by thee to veil the skies. 

Seasons and months, and weeks and day9i' 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 
And be the gratefid homage paid 
For morning light and evening shade. 

Here in thy house let incense rise. 
As circling sabbaths Mess our eyes$ 

o 9 
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Till to those lofW hefightB we soar. 
Where days and yeais levolve nomoie. 



CVI. 

VOR THE NSW TEAJI. 

• 

WHILE with ceaseless course the sue 
Roll*d along the former year, 

3Iany souls their race have run. 
Never more to meet us here. 

f ix*d in an etemsd state. 

They have fled from all below : 

We a little longer wait. 
But how little none can know. 

As the winged arrow flies 
Speedilv the mark to find ; 

As tne lightning from the dues 
DartSy and leaves no trace heblad; 

Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life*s rapid stream. 

Lord, to heaven our wishes raise : 
All on earth is but a dream. 

Thanks for mercies past receive, 

F^on of our sins renew : 
Teach va henceforth how to live. 

With eternity in view. 

Guide the young, and warn the old; 

Bless us with a Saviouf s love: 
iSo, when life's short tale is told. 
May we dwell with thee above. 
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cvn. 

THE CERTAINTY OF SPBING; 

THOUGH cloudy skies and nortbem blasts 
Retaid the. spring awhile, 
Aconq*ror> the sun 
His journey will run 
And deck nature's face with a smile. 

The promise which, from age to age, 
Has brought the seasons round. 

Will ever prevail, 

And spring never^. 
While earth in her orbit is found. 

Winter and spring have each their use. 
And each his people know : 

The one will subvert " 

Tha weeds of the heart, . 
The other cause graces to grow. 

Though like dead trees awhile they seem. 
Yet hfe within their root. 
To their trunks will return 
When spring-suns shall bum. 

And bring forth bom blossoms and ^t. 
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cvin. 

SPRING. 



PLEASING spring again is here: 
Trees and fields in bloom appear. 
Hark! the birds, with artl^ lays^ 
Warble their Creator^s praise. 
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Wfaere, in winfer, aU was snow. 
Now the flowers in dusters grow; 
Andtheconiy in green anay, 
Promues a barvest^day. 

What a change has taken place! 
Smblem of the spring of grace. 
How the soul in winter mourns. 
Till the Lord, tiie sun, returns*-* 
Till the Spirifs goitle lain 
Bids the heart revive aeain. 
Then the stone is tum*d to flesh. 
And each grace springs forth afresh. 

Lord, Ilong to be at home, 
Where these changes never come, 
Where the saints no winter fi»r. 
Where *t is spring thxouehout the year. 
How unlike this state beu>w! 
There the flow'rs unwith*ring blow. 
There no chiUine blasts annoy-* 
411 is love, and bloom, and joy* 



*mr> 



OX- 

NtAKE TO OOD VOR PLBNTEOUS BARVBST8. 

REJOICE : the Lord is king } 
Your Lord and Kmg adore. 
Mortals, give thanks and smg. 
And thumpb evermore. 
Lift up yuur hearts, lift up your voice : 
ICejoice, in. sabred l^ys, rejoice. 

His wintry nor& winds blow^ 
Loud tempest rush amamj. 
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Yet his thick «bow'i& of saow 
Defend the in£uit gmio. 
lift up your hearts, lift up your voios: 
Rejoioe, in sacied lays, n^oiee. . 

He/wakes the genial spiing, . 

Perfbme^ the bahny sur : 
The vales their tribute bring. 
The proxoiae of the.year. 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice : 
Bejoice, in sacred lays, rejoice. 

He leads the circling year. 

His flocks the hills adorn* 
He fills the golden ear, 
And loads the fields with com. 
O happy mortals ! raise your voice , 
Rejoice, in sacred lays, rejoice. 

Lead on your fleeting train. 

Ye yeaiB, ye months, ye days: 
O bring th' eternal reign 
Of love, and joy, and praise! 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Sejoice, in sacied lays, rejoice. !* 
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ex. 

FOR A PAST-DAY IN WAR.' 

ON Britain, long a favour'd isle, 

Now overwhelm*d with guilt and shame, 

D.eign, mighty God, once more to smile : 
The jsajue thy pow% thy grace the same. , 
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Let p6ace dswend with balmy wi^^ 
And all its bleaarngs round her ued; 

Her liberties be well secinedy 
And commerce lift her fiaiinting head. 

Let the bud cannon cease to roar, 
The warlike tramp no longer sound. 

The din of anns be heard no more. 
Nor human blood pollute the ground. 

Let hostile troops, drop from their hands 
The useless sword, the glitfring spear; 

And join in friendship's sacred banos, 
Kor one dissenting voice be there. 

Thus save, O Lord, a sinking land ! 

Millions of tongues shall t^ adore, 
Resound the honouis of thy name. 

And spread thy praise from shore to shore. 



CXL 
TRUST In ood in peace and war. 

IN vain opposing nations rage, 

If God with in abide; 
One word of his dissolves their strength, 

And humbles all their pnde. 

His wisdom sees correction meet : 
He gives the dread command. 

And war its desolation spreads 
Through ev'ry trembling land. 

His purpose wrought, again be speaks, 
. Ana desdatioas cease; 
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War*8 loud alaims are heaid no more. 
And all the world is peace. 

Mortaky adore his sovereign pow*r. 

Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Through all. your various tribes be still, 
' And knowthat he is Qod. 
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cxn. 

NATIONAL TRANQUILUTT DEPENDENT ON OOD. 

GREAT Ruler of the earth and skies, 

A word of thine ahnighty breath 
Can sink the world or bid it ria^- 

Thy smile is life thy fiown is death. 

When angry nations rush to arms. 
And rage and noise and tumult reign, 

And war resounds its dire alarms. 
And slaughter dyes the hostile plain ; 

Thv sov*4»ign eye looks calmly down. 
And marks their course and bounds tiieir pow*r . 

Thy sway the angry nations own, 
And rage and war are heard no more. 

• 

Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lord, 

All move subservient to thy will : 
Both peace and war await thy wc»d. 

And thy sublime decrees fulfil. 

■ 

To thee we pay our grateful songs. 

Thy kind protection still implore. 
may our hearts, and lives, and tongues. 

Confess- thy goodness and adoiei 
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PART V. 



HYBINS ON DEATH AND ETERNITY. 



cign. 

THE THOUOHTL8S8NB88 OF IfAJf. 



HE who sits firom dav to day 

Where the pnsoa'd lark is hung^ 
Heedless of his loudest lay 

Hardly knows that he has sung. 
Daily visitations come, 

Publishing to all aloud — 
Soon the grave must be your home. 

And your only suit a shroud. 

But the monitory strain 

Oft repeated in our eafs» 
Seems to sound too much in vain, 

Claims no notice, wakes no fears. 
Pleasure's call attention wins. 

Hear it often as we may : 
New as ever seem our sins, 

Though committed ev*ry day. 



AND VtVUlTT. 

Deadi and iudgiiieiit» heaven and hdl» 
These, alone so often beaid* 

No more move us, than the bell 
When some stranger is interr*d. 

Oh! then, ere the turf or tomb 
Cover us from ev*ry eye. 

Spirit of instruction corner- 
Make us learn that we must die. 
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CXIV. 

THB VANITY OF SUBLUNARY GLORY. 

O LET the soul lis slumber break. 
Arouse its senses, and awake 

Ere life be gone! 
Soon shall its glonea &de away* 
And the stem footsteps of decay 

Come stealing on. 

Our birth is but the starting^ plaoe-^ 
Life is the running of the race. 

And death the goal : 
There all our steps at last are brought — 
That path alone, of all unsought. 

Is found of all. 

Our lives like hasting streams must be. 
That into one ingulnng sea 

Are doomed to fall : 
The sea of death, whose waves roll on 
0*er king and kinedom, crown and throne. 

And swallow all : 

Say then, how poor and little worth 
Are all these glittering toys of earth. 
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unan on dbath 

That lure us here! 
Dreams of a sleep that death must'bieak, 
Alas! before it bids us wake. 

Ye disappear. 

And let the paeeant be withdiawn ! 
To death*s dark night succeeds a dawn 

Of brighter day. 
Faith points to bliss beyond the tomb. 
The Christian's hope, the Chris^iaQ's home» 

And leads the way. 



cxv. 

GOD OUR SUPPORT IN UFE AND DBATH. 

GREAT God, at whose creative call, 

Unnumber*d worlds arose, 
Thy providence extends to all, , 
To all thy blessing flows. 
Hear, gracious Lord, thy creatures' praises hear : 
O be our lives, our souls, thy constant caie! 

The breath thy wond'rous pow'r convey'd. 

The strength thy goodness gave, 
Still ask thy kind paternal aid 
Our fleeting life to save. 
Hear, gracious Lord, thy creatures* praises hear : 
O be our lives, our souls, thy constant care ! 

Great God of life, the praise attend. 

Accept the grateful song : 
Not death itseu' the praise shall end. 
Which heav*n shall still prolong. 
Hear, gracious Lord, thy creatures* praises hear: 
O be our lives, our souls, thy constant care! 



AND w^fMuartf . 
CXVI. 

UVB AND DEATH DBFEND9NT ON 06D. 

TO fhee alone we live. 
To thee alone we die : 
Do thou, O Lord, thy spirit give 
Both Ufe and death to sanctify. 

Thebusv march of time. 
And aeath*s unbroken sleep, 
Touch for thy purposes sublime. 
And ]dl thy holy mandates keep. 

Thine eye is never closed : — 
The present, future, past. 
But act the parts thou hast prop(»ed. 
All leading on to bliss at last 

The world in bve began. 
Through love its mazes tend ; 
And change but leads immortal man 
To an unchanging, joyful end. 

Lord, let us live to thee. 
And dying let us hear 
The welcome of eternity, 
And heav'n's sweet anthems echoing near. 



cxvn. 

ON THE SHORTNESS OF LIFE. 

THEE we adore, eternal Name, 
And humbly own to thee. 
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How fed[>k is our mortal frame. 

How frail our deaitiay ! 
Our wasting lives grow shorter still. 

As months and days incmse; 
And ey*ry beating pulse we tell 

Leaves but the number less. 

The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath that first it ganre: 
Whate*er we do, whatever we be» 

We 're traveling to the grave. 
Dangers stand thick through all the ground. 

To push us to the tomb y 
And fierce diseases wait afound* 

To hurry mortals home* 

Infinite joy or endless woe 

Attencis on ev*ry breath* 
And yet how unconcerned we go 

Upon the brink of death ! 
Waken, OLord! our drowsy seoK^ 

To walk this dangerous road \ 
And, ifoursoulsbehurry'dhaioey 

May they be found with Qod ! 



cxvni. 

ON MORTALITY. 

WHEN chill the blast of winter blows, 

Away the summer flies : 
The flowers resign their sunny robes, 

And all their beauty dies. 

Nipt by the year, the forest &des, 
And, shaking to the wind. 



kttt frttMfir. 

The leaves ton to and firo» tttidstkCW 
The wflderness behind. 

The Winter pasty reviving flo Vis 
Anew shall paint the |dain : 

The woods shall hear the voice Of spdng^ 
Aiid flourish green again. 

But man departs this earthly 8oene« 

Ah! never to return: 
No second sprmg of life revives 

The ashes of the urn. 

Where axe our fathers? Whithergone 

The mighty men of old» 
The patriarchs, prophets, princes^ kiligSy 

In sacred books enroU'a ? 

Ck)ne to the rssting-^lace of man. 

His long, his silent home, 
Where ages past have gono before. 

Where future ages coi<ie. 
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CXIX. 

THE HAPPINESS OF A FUTURE IJFE« 

HAD I the wings of a dove 

I *d make my escape and be gone: 

1 *d mix with the spirits ibbove 

Who encompass yon heav*nly throne. 
I 'd fly from all labour and toil. 

To the place where the weary have rest i 
I *d haste m»n contention and broil 

To the peaceful abode of the blest^ 
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HTim OV DEATH 

How happy are they^ who no more 

Have to fear the assaults of the foe? 
Arrived on the heavenly shore. 

They have left all their conflicts below. 
-They are far from all danger and fear. 

While remembrance enhances their joys$ 
As the storm, when escaped, will endear 

The retreat that the haven supplies. 

But why do I wish to be gone ? 

Do I want from Ihe danger to flee? 
And shall I do nothing for one, 

Who was once such a suflfrer for me ? 
Ah, Lord! leCrme think of the day. 

When thou wert «f rejected of men ;" 
And put the- base wish ur away. 

And never be feaifUl again. 



cxx. 

THE christian's^ DEATH. 

HOW sweetly parts the Christian sun ! 

Just like the summer-monarch set 
Midst clou<]Uiess skies, his journey done. 

To rise in brighter regions yet. 

Oh ! where the Christian ends his days 
Lingers a lovely line of rays. 

That speaks his calm departure blest. 
And promises, to those who gaze, 

A uke beatitude of rest. 
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CXXI, 

THK GRATB A REST VpR THE BORHOVmfL. 

THERE is a calm for those who weep^ • • 
A rest for "t^eary pilgrims found: 
They softly lie and sweetly sleep 

Low in the ground* 

The storm that wrecks the winter sky 
No more disturbs their deep repose^ 
Than summer-ev*ning*s latest sigh. 

That shuts the lose. 

There is a calm for those who weep> 
A rest for weary pil^ms found ^ 
And while the mouM'ring ashes sleep 

Low in the ground, 

The soul of origin divine, 
God's glorious image, freed from day, 
In heaven's eternal sphere shall shine 

A starofday>i 

The son is but a spark of fire, 
A transient meteor in the sky : 
The soul, immortal as its sire. 

Shall never die* 
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CXXII. 

DESIRE OP IMMORTAL LIFE. 

TO Jesus, the crown of my hope. 
My soul is in haste to be gone : 

H 
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Obearme, ye«lien4)imt up. 
And waft jne away to ]iis tbronel 

My SanouTy wjbuom.abseot I loFe» . 

Whom not having seen I adore. 
Whose name is exalted above 

All glory^. doiQimon» and pow'r), • 

Dissolve then thestt bonds that detaiu 
My soul from its portion in thee. 

And gtrijgc off this adamant chain. 
And set me eternally free. 

When that hapny era begins* 
When array'a m thy toiuties I shine^ 

Nor grieve any more, by my sina ., ... 
The bosom on which I recjiae:. . . i; 

♦ * ■ • . • 1' 
Oh! then shall the veil be removed. 

And round me new glories be pour'^d : 
I shall meet thee, whom absent t Iov«d, . 

I shall see whom unseen . I adoK^. • 

Then the stroke, that from sin si^ from pain 

Shall set me eternally friee. 
Will but strengthen and rivet the chain 

That binds mo, mySanour, to thee. 
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TKLUXm LEAVES S^Sf^I^EMS OF IjIOBTjIXXTY* 

SEE the teayes around US &l}ii)g ' ' i 

Dry and withered to the ground ; ^ , .- 

Thus to thoughtless Qiorta^s calling ,: i 

In a sad and solemn 90und — ) , « 



" Sons of Adam (6nce in Men, 
Where, like^» he blighted M)^ 

Hear the lesson we are i:esuling — 
Mark the awful ^th we ten. 

** Youth, on length of days presumingj 
Who the paths of pleasure tread. 

View us, late in beauty blooming) 
Numbered tiow toong the desS. 

" What though yet no losses grieve you, 
Gay with health and many a grace ; 

Let not cloudless skies deceive you — 
Summer gives to autumn placed 

** Yearly in our coutsse returning, 

Messengers of shortest stay. 
Thus we preach this truth concerning — 

Heav'n arid earth ^hall paJ^ away. 

On the tree of life eternal 

O let all our hopes be laid ! ' 
This alone, for ever vernal. 

Bears a 1^ that shall not fade. ' 



. . i^T.,.».. ■■■ I 

CXXlY. 

THE CERTAHV^f Of DEATH. 

THE gtasS and flow^rt wMdi clothe the field', 

And look so green and gay. 
Touched by thcscythe deffenpdess yi6ld, • , 

And KiU and fadfe away. ' ' ' . 

Thus frail is man! IPhe Vouiig, alas! ' . 
The wise, the great, aretmt as grass.' 

n 2 



99 



Ahl but Dot to ynr fleeting bieatb. 
Nor call your time youi om ; 

Atoimd ifeu, ««. tbeicjtbeoCdmh 
Is mowing thoumiai down. 

Bf IbemxtvaialtoyKldyOurlires,. 

BdcHc ^ certaia ilroluvamves. : . 

The» ^J?»9 

But, c [ledob 
1 

Help, ^fiee: 

Then, i^tol 



WELL sleeps the good, who unlu to rest 
By each poor neighbour's wishes bkst ; 
For, God Shall wwk the hallow'd day, ; 

That wiapa his inoidd till judgment-jay • 

When the last trumpet renis the sSupF.' 
Andthelife-^veishouts— ** Ariser ... , 
O'er bim shafl stir the hea.Ting earth. 
While ai^els walch bm second birth. 

Hisformascend3,laiT»j'd'nl;sM,.| vj 
Where soBphs haibinger his flight, ., ,. 
Theii giwoesi jalrnt of iriuipph ^on,. 
And deck with jiddeu cfow» his Ijpjw-,, j 

To Jesji, the deliv'rer, dear,' 
His ei*claating honje ia near. 
Where pain and toil and trouble cease, 
The maasioa oi delight^ peace. 



m. 



'■'Cxxvi.- ■■ 

nkudiotjB; comouTiorr. 



Heav'tily hope and consolation 

Chase the lerrora of Jhe soul, 
Whilst the page of revelation 

Does myinnblinglew control r 
Light of beav'n, lent t' emblazon 
■ '■; , This life's da*M(oll.. ■ ^ ' 

Thoughts, bejiand (he tomb t^ isi^(ingr 

Cbeei fhe cooaecnted boiv, < '' . . 
Gloomy doubt to calmness changing, 

Vtetitta of ^Istnist BO more : 
Truth eternal, hop6 inspiiii^! 

■' "lfeelthypo^»'r;;- 
0: these tboiKhts divine 

With mortaRty in view. 
To the ^oat cdestial pressing:, ' 

Still Its shinisg paft ponue ; 

Bliss ijnmort^ Sacred prooiise! 

And Qod ii true. 
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cxxvn. 

THE ORAYB THE CHRISTIAN'S REFUGE. 

THE various busy paths vte treadf '. 
Lead to the mansions of the dead y"- ' 

But in sure hope again to rise. 
The virtuous Christian cahnly dies i 

His soul, set free, no longer shares 
Life's tedious toils and anxious caies. 
All fierce tumultuous passions cease 
In regions of eternal peace. 



cxxvin. 

r 
-I . • . 

HEAVEN THE REWARD OF FAITH AND OBEIHBNCE. 

GRACIOUS Loid, to my heart • 

Let thy kindness impart 
A deep sense of (he changes to come : • ' 

Let me feel all their weight. 

Till I*m summoned by fate. 
To enjoy with the righteous their homei ' 

The dread pomp of that day, 

When iti fearftn array , 
Tremendous in clouds thou shalt come ' 

To call forth from afar 

Mortal men to thy bar. 
And to fix their for-aye during doom> J 

In my sight strongly place 5 > 
And, oh ! grant me thy grace, 
That, with industry tireless and fear,.' 



AMD ETBRiril^. 

I may strive to fulfil 
What's reveaM of thy will— 
'T is our first our great business here. 

^d should I to the last 

In thy statutes stand fast. 
Then transported n^y soul thou 'It remove, 

Where feith 's lost in sight. 

And our hope in delight, 
To live blest in thy heaven of love. 
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CXXIX. 

THE DVING christian TO HIS SOUL. 

VITAL spark of heav'nly flame, 
Quit, oh ! quit this mortal frame. 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying, 
Oh the pain, the bliss of dying! 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife. 
And let me languish into life. 

Hark! they whisper — angels say, 
** Sister spirit, come away." 
What is this absorbs me quite. 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight, 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breatU > 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? 

The world recedes, it disappears! 
Heav'n opens to my eyes! my ears 

With sounds seraphic ring ! 
Lend, lend your wit^, I mount, I fly! 
O grave! where is thy victory? 

O death! where is thy sting? 



GRATrrUDB TO QOD FOR man's BALTATIOI). 

O SING to-flie LonJ a new toDg, 

Let the uoiTene join in tbeatiaiii: 
Each day the glad tribute prolong. 

His wonders, his glory maiotain. 
Let gratitude blem tbe kind powY 

From whom our Balvstion deacendi. 
How great is the God %e adore! 

Huw ridiaretheblettiBggheseDdfll 

In thejwmiitj of holiness bow; 

O worship with fear and with lovel 
How solemn his temples below I 

How ghrioiB his picsnoftaboval. 
Proclaim to the nations around. 

That OUT God, tbe omnipoteol, rdgna, 
Whose righteousness space cannot boimdi 

Whose purpose unalter'd remain'. 

O let the wide heavens rejoice, 
, ..: Ttte<wthwithherraytiadsb&gl>d[ .. 
Old ocean shall join his loud voice. 

And the wooas io rich verdiae be clad. 
Rejoice, for the Lord isatJjand: 

Pmgsae, Ibrhisjudgpieatisnigfa. > 

Before him alLnatlona shall stand', ' 

No guilt frtHnhJ* justice o«a£y. : 



CXXXf. 

lOPB OP BAtVATION OVR BUPPOUT IN bEAnt. 

SALVATION, O the joyful Muodt 
Wbotplewutctoeureuil:' - 
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A MvWgBlMdm to ev*ry wonid, 
A cordial to bur feais. 

Buried in sorrow and in sin. 
At deaih'a dark door we lay ^ 

But we arise by gniee divine* 
To see a hwv^nly day» 

Salvation 1 let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around. 

While all the armies of the sky 
Oon^ke to raise th&souncL 

Glory, honour* juaiae, and power. 
Be unto the Lamb forever. 

Jesus Christ is our Redeemer. 
Halleluiah. PnisetheLoid. 



cicxxn. 

THE OLOJkT AND HAPPINBftS OV BTBRNAL LIFK. 

BEYOND the vain strife 

Of thiimoxtallife. 
How glorious the scene is vhioh breaks oftour view ! 

There mansions of light 

Lie spread in our sight. 
And there shall the good dwell eternally too. 

There-her anguished brow 

Shall sickness ne*er show, 
Wl^a the rpses of health shall iminjured semaia; 

And sin and despair. 

And lolly and caie. 
Leave peace» love, and hftwuany evertoreign^. 
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Awvyv lo^'dMfiBf 

Then, let iMipiit, 
Strong in Mth {uid good worn, blameless nmning our race. 

To dwell witii the blest 

In tbii Iteavcnf of*rart» 
Prepared by our God for the childrai of gfEU% 



cxxxm. 

juDOMBirr. 

DAY of jtidgiMBt, dayofwoiite&r 
Hark! the diuupetfs a^irful sound. 

Louder than a thonnnd thCBiden 
Shakes tiM vast creation locmd.^ 
How the summons will the sinner's heart astomd! 

See the judge, our nature wearing, 

Clod^ in majesty diyine. 
You, who long for h^ appiearing, 
Then shall say, '< This God is mine/' 
Gracious Saviour, own me-in that day for thine. 

At his call the dead awaken. 

Rise to life, from earth and sea : 
All the pow^iB of nature, shaken - 
By hi» looks, prepare to flee. 
Careless sinner, what wiU then become of thee > 

But to those who have confessed. 

Loved, and served the Lord below. 
He will say, *< Come near, ye blessed, 
See the kingdom I bestow : 
You for ever shall my love and glory know." 
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. cxxxrv'. 

DEATH A BLESSINO TO TBB RIGHTEOUS. 

WHAT is life? T is but a vapour— 

Soon it vaninhfliAway. 
Life is like a dying taper — 

O my soul! why^vii^tostay? 
Why not spread thy wingsf and fljF, 
Straight to yondecrworid'of joy ? 

See that glory»>hftw lesplendenti 

Brigt)£ar far thaa £Bdicy pam 
There, in^BMijestytraiiseeDdent*. 

Jesus reigns* the king of saints. 
Spv^ thy .wings, my soulf and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy. 

Joyful crowds, his throoee surroundixigt 

Sing with rapture of his love, 
ThnHigh the heav*ns his piaises sounding,. 

]?alling all the courts above. 
Spread thy wings, my soul, and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy. 

Go and share h^s people's glory, 
Midst the ransomed crowd appear:. 

Tbine a joyful, wondVous story. 
One that angels love to hear. 

Spread thy wings, my soul, and fl^ 

Straight to yonder world of j oy . 
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CXXXY. 

TKB RBSURBBCTIOKT. 

GREAT God, MMjAoII si^ and hear ? 

The end of things cr^ttea ? 
I ne the Judge of Man appear. 

The trumpet sounds, the graves restcve^ 
The dead which they contained before. 
Fkepare, my soi^r^nieet him. 

.^ The dead in Christ are firat to rue» 

. Andgreetth*ardHui8«lUivuningi. •: vt.,>> 
''• ^^o>fMBettth(a>8wriour inthftidaBt. > ■ » - / 

"• "''€k>od works their fe^ r ■ f 

, Wo^myfeati^ 

^ ja^ presence sheds eternal day 



Gii^ose prepared tftweethiio.. . ]. ,-4.^/ 
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THE END. 
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AGAIN tbe dtif Mfomi of holy 'i«tt ......... . , . . « *v.^ .... 71 

All people that on ecrtb do dwell. .MUttiuM mA Mtplflns 27 

Angela, roll the voek wra J ,y,^p,„»,^..^,,,,»;,»p Scott 81 

Ariee, arise, aiadab ! G<n'4iner's Meio4iea 75 

As the good shepfaeid leads his sheep .......... </. Taylor 33 

Awake, uysonl, and with the sun .;. .....;. .Xems 66 

Awake, my sool, liHiip thiM^yea^ ....»%.. « .*. . - Banftoiiid 65 

Awake, my sool, stretch ev'ry nenre Doddridge 63 

Before JehoTah*s awful throne Watts 9 

Begin, my soul, rejoicing Gardiner's Melodies S5 

Begin, my soal, th* exalted lay Ogilvie 10 

Begin the high celestial strain . , Mrs. Bowe 12 

Behold the Prince of life NeedAam 77 

Behold where in a mortal form Enfield 41 

Beyond tile vain strife .Uf^;...^.;.^ Anon^fmous VA 

Blessed be thy name for ever -BosSf 19 

Blessed sabbath of our Lord J^Taylor 73 

Bless God, O my soal 24 

By tfie mom's first beams excited Anon, 40 

Christ, the Lord, is ris*n to-day 79 

Come, heav'nly peace of mind . . Miss Gwmefs Selection 37 

Come, said Jesus* sacred voice Barbantd 34 

Come, sound his praise abroad Watts 5 

Come ye who mourn and dry your tears . . MotUMjf Bepos. 43 

Creator, Redeemer, Guide of mortal bUndness AiuMi. 49 

Creator Spirit, by whose aid 82 
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Diy of jBd%ia«it» daj ofwwdanl ATevlb* V» 

Ere God had trailt the moontaiBt Ootpper 15 

EtttMl BbVc, fhy high abode v*««^.*.*..b'« - 1^' 

EtttteliOttToeofeT'ryjoy «..«....«.,/teMri4|» 80^' 

Exulting, rejojeing, hail the happy morning . . J, Tugior 74 

PaHkom mortal cave* retreatiDg «..• ••• JUA m*' 

•TUherdi^toe, before ibyvifew IbUL 48 

Father 0lefhal,j»ceiveii8 0ar«iMr' J JTflMMf 4ft' 

Faflleri>flAereiee, in thy wor4 JI#V. 4tocl«>. %«■' 

Father of oar fMble race J.miiflai* tt" 

Father, vhoae beuignant car •..• AwHhg tt 



GifiathHiki to God moat high Wttts • T' 

Glory be to God on high R^eeliy ^ 

Oitty to.Qodotohigh ^..».»4*; !•' 

Qloeytothei, ray God, thiaaigfat v.... jflOnwfr' «i' 
Qod of oMmily, ftou thee *...»••• AmMH)^ M' 
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Great God, at whose cmtive call J.Taylor 93 

GrsBl God, w thee our aong we raise Mmgiakm:C9tt«iutm «69' 

GioatGody'WhatdoIaeeandbeart »••• k,«»..fck.*.*«'MS ' 

Great Rnkr«f the earth and skiee ^,4 A ^' 
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HappiDM%'tlNU lovely name .... MUt Qwrmti'B SiUttUm 99' 

Hark! the herald-angels sing 74 

Bedlest4faeFUendof«ttnei»dies*.» fVtiUp 71^' 

He wlhowita'fkH&day. today..... <,..... Cbnfwr 0(>. 

Hooae of our God, with chcerfnl anthems ring . . Doddridgg 4 
How sweetly parts the Chriatian sun! ......•*.. iSAncstsis iW' 
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IffHendkseih the vale of tears I stray «....<... M 

In soogoofeublime adoration and praise. ....^..^.-t.^^w. 17 
In vain opposing nations rage ..>...;. ...#v..«t.. iNilrMb- 88' 
I s the gospel peace and love ! S%Ufj€ctJrom SteeU 60 
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